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THE VALUE OF CHARACTER. 


rock upon which the Opposition is wrecked. 
It dashes against him and his administration, 
hissing and venomous, but falls back again baf- 
fied. From the day when covert rebellion lay 
in wait to assassinate him in Baltimore, through 
all the mad hate of the rebel press to the last 
malignant sneer of Copperhead Conservatism 
and foreign jealousy, the popular confidence in 
the unswerving fidelity and purity of purpose of 
the President has smiled the stcrm to scorn. 
The chief charge against the Administration, 
thundered in every key, is its despotism. It is 
incessantly asserted that personal liberty is de- 
stroyed, that original rights are annihilated, that 
we are all the cowering, shivering subjects of the 
bloody Emperor AsraHaM, who brings us all to 
our knees by pointing to one of the innumera- 
ble bastiles which shadow the land; all of us, 
except Von WINKELRIED VALLANDI- 
euam, and Jonn Hamrppen Woon, and 
tam Guytuer, and Patrick Henry Lone, 
und Georce Wasurncton Sermoor, who brave- 
ly withstand the tyrant for the sake of justice and 
human rights. But with these exceptions, we 
are all groaning under the most intolerable 


_ tyranny, from which there is no hope of deliver- 


ance but by intrusting the Government to the 
hands of these patriots. 

This is doubtless a cunning line of attack in 
Indiffer- 
ence is always willing to see any Administration 
overthrown. Cowardice is always glad to end 
hostilities with the enemy by exciting hatred of 
the Government; and party-spirit, in every form, 
plays the dangerous game of seeking political 
power by tampefing with national existence. 
But nothing balks such an attack so readily as 
personal qualities which no calumny can reach. 
The party which is mad with the lust of political 
power in this country does not hesitate to de- 
clare that the President is deliberately prolong- 
ing the war as a political game; that every. act 
of his is performed solely with reference to his 
re-election; that if Earty should return and 
overrun Pennsylvania, if Grant should retire 
from Petersburg and SHerman from Atlanta, 
it would be because the President took care that 
they should not have men enough, and in every 
way thwarted and perplexed their plans. Yet 
the same party declarés the war both wicked 
and a failure. It entreats, by its leaders, the 
interference of British influence, and it receives 
British sympathy, while’ it opposes the draft. 
And when you ask them how the President can 
send men to the Generals if men are /not raised, 
they reply that it is no wonder he can not raise 
them for such a wicked war. 

But these frantic efforts are vain. | The pro- 
found confidence of the great mass of the peo- 
ple in the President is unshaken. It is simply 
impossible to make them believe, after their ex- 


- perience of his patient fidelity fo the Union, 


that he is a monstrous despot or a political gam- 
bler. The American people, we are very sure, 
are firmly persuaded that; Mr. VaLLANDIGHAM 
.does not love the Union more than Mr. Lix- 
COLN; that Mr. Woop isnot truer to popular 
rights; nor Governor Seymour, whoee “‘friends” 
are the riotous violators of the public peace and 
the mad assassins of the poor and defenseless, 
more faithful to the Constitution than the Pres- 
ident of the United States. The conservative 
power and influence of pure and lofty personal 
character, in a time of great national peril, was 
never more signally illustrated than in the of- 
ficial career of AnRaHAM LINCOLN. 


THE BRITISH LION CHEERS 
FOR CHICAGO. 


THe London Zimes bursts into a shout of en- 
thusiastic delight at the nomination of M‘CLEL- 
LAN and PexpLeton, and the principles which 
they have been selected to represent. 

We have always insisted, says the Times, that 
the North could not subdue the South, and the 
proof is the Chicago Convention and its nom- 
inations. 

After three years of tremendous effort the 
Americans confess themselves conquered, shouts 
the Zimes, and the proof is the Chicago Conven- 
tion and its nomitiaffons. 

They are forced to try to conciliate and com- 
promise, sneers the Zimes, and the proof is that 
the Chicago Con ion has nominated a Gen- 
eral who first discovered that his countrymen 
were whipped. 

‘But can they coax the South back again? asks 
the Times. No, it is simply impossible, replies 
the Times, to its own question; victors are not 
in the habit of receiving terms from the van- 
quished. Conquerors dictate their own tefms, 
says the 7tmes, and the Southern leaders are not 
such fools as to relinquish what they have proved 
their ability to hald. 

We understand, says the the Chicago 


Times, 
talk about Union. It is a tub to the whale. | 
We do not wonder the Convention shrank from 


blurting out the trath that the South must go 
fee. But that is the-meaning of the platform 
and the nominations. ‘The Chicago leaders 
know that what they confess can not be done by 
force will not be accomplished by persuasion. 
Palaver must always precede, not follow, powder. 
The United States of America are gone, exults 
the Times. They have split, scattered, and sunk 
to the bottom. We always knew they would. 
They were an insolent, upstart republic, mena- 
cing British ideas. ‘Their success would have 
taken from us our commercial sceptre. It would 
have been:a fatal blow at our precious aristo- 
cratic system. It would have stimulated the 
hopes of our poorest classes, and have made 
them suspect that they were not born to starve. 
It would have encouraged the laboring man ev- 
ery where. Thank Heaven that danger is past. 
The United States have tumbled to pieces, and 
are gone utterly to ruin and destruction. aus 
Deo! Hurrah for and PENDLeETOx ! 

Here are the two flanks of the Chicago move- 
ment. First, the rebel papers and orators had 
already told us that their only hope for success 
lay in the Convention and its action; and now 
our bitterest and most malignant foreign ene- 
mies are perfectly satisfied with the Chicago pro- 
ceedings. 

Two years ago the men who control he Chi- 
cago party, and who have now made its platform 
and nominations, went to. the British minister 
and asked for British interference in- our war. 


The honor of the country is somethinganknown | 


to them. To secure their return to political 
power they would humble the United States at 
the feet of England or Lovis Napotzonx. They 
would allow the Union to be dissolved, accord- 
ing to their candidate, Mr. PenpLeton, who 
says we have no right or power to help our- 
selves. They would yield the authority of the 
Government to a rebellion, and confess its over- 
throw by treason. They would make the name 
of the United States a by-word of contempt. 
And therefore the rebels look to them as their 
last hope—and therefore the English Tories and 
all our foreign enemies cheer for their platform 
and candidates. ‘ 

Is that a cheer in which the faithful American 
citizen—civilian, soldier, or sailor—can unite? 
Are the cause and the candidates which are ac- 
ceptable to rebels at home and to enemies abroad 
the cause and the candidates of the true Amer- 
ican people ? 


TO AN HONEST DOUBTER. 


Tuat the whole Chicago movement is, what 
the London 7imes calls it, a proposition to sur- 
render to the rebellion, and to make peace upon 
such terms as the rebels will grant, is perfectly 
understood by the great mass of intelligent 
voters. But there are some who still honestly 


think that as Union men they can as properly. 


vote for the Chicago nominations as for Lix- 
COLN and JOHNSON. 

Now such men will not deny what Mr. Pen- 
DLETON frankly avows, that whenever any State 
is dissatisfied and wishes to leave the Union she 
ought to be allowed to go. In other words, 
that the Union exists at the pleasure of any 
single State, and is therefore just as strong as 
Delaware and no stronger, and that the credit 
of the Union is measured by that of the smallest 
State in it. In Mr. PenpLeton’s view we are 
a league of thirty-five sovereign powers, no one 
of which has‘any authority over any other; and 
the duty of a citizen of the League to its Gov- 
ernment may be absolved at any moment by 
the State in which he lives. Will any Union 
nan seriously say that if these views are cor- 
rect there is, in any true view, a Government 
of the United States, ora Union in any national 
sense ? 

Yet these are the honest opinions of Mr. Pew- 
DLETON, who consequently and logically holds 
that the war is a crime, and he has therefore 
always consistently spoken against it, and voted 
against it. - How then can any man, who seri- 
ously believes that the Union can and ought to 
be maintained against all armed attack, honest- 
ly vote for Mr. Penpteton when he knows his 
position ? 

For the purposes of the election General 
and Mr, are one. You 
can not vote for one without the other. And 
why do they stand together? Simply because 
the men who made the platform, and who would, 
if the Chicago ticket were successful, control the 
policy of the party, agree with Mr. Pexpixron ; 
and being sure of him, of the platform, and of 
the great body of the voters, are cunning enough 
to shake General M‘CieLian in the eyes of 
Union men as a decoy. Bs" 

But would any such Union man as we speak 
of and to, believe that this paper were thorough- 
ly and in good faith devoted to the Union if it 
supported a ticket composed of Apranam Lin- 
coLw for President and of VaLLanpicHam for 
Vice-President? Would such a man not at 
once say: ‘‘If Mr. Lincouy were a trne Union 
man he could not accept the nomination of men 
who call for surr@nder to rebels, and who nom- 
inate VALLANDIGHAM as his substitute in case 
of death.” 

What he would justly say to us we say to 
him. The antecedents. of the men who have 
nominated M‘CLELLan—their openly-expressed 


y 
views at the Convention—their platform, which | 


didate for the Vice- frank disun- 
ionist and of absolute State sovereignty 
—M CLELLAn's acceptance of their nomination 
and of his fellow-nominee, without a word of 
dissent from the principles announced or the 
least censure of the humiliating policy proposed 
—all these things combined must prove to ev- 
ery fair-minded man that when he votes for the 
electors he votes to 
commit the country and the Union to the men 
who made the Chicago platform, for whose-suc- 
cess the rebels pray, and in the hope of whose 


REBEL TERRORISM. 

In ‘‘ Pea Ridge and Prairie Grove,” a little 
work by Wit1iam Baxter, an Arkansas refu- 
gee, sold by him in Cincinnati, and sent upon 
receipt of a dollar, we have another tale of the 
terrible sufferings of the Union men at the 
South. 

In the plain talks of Mr. F. W. Sumnen, of 
Texas, describing his personal experience, we 
have another of the revolting and heart-sicken- 
ing scenes of the same tragedy. 

No speeches or documents seem to us s0 
searching and persuasive as such books and 
talks. They reveal the true spirit of the so- 
ciety which has generated this rebellion. They 
show how utterly human nature is imbruted by 
‘slavery. The one condition of personal quiet 
in the Slave States, as we have all long known, 
was a loud assertion that nothing was so divine 
and humane as chattel slavery. When the war 
began it was assumed that, as secession took 
place in the interest of slavery, whoever was 
true to the Union was false to slavery. To be- 
tray the least regard for the country, therefore 
—to be suspected even of a secret love for it— 
was the chiefest of crimes, visited with the 
promptest penalty of death. 

The terrorism of the French Revolution, the 
daily calling of the roll of victims at the Con- 
ciergerie and Temple, the universal dread and 
desolation, were not more appalling than the 
wholesale slaughter of Southern Unionists. Mr. 
Sumner tells us of his best neighbors hung in 
groups; of the assassins who, dressing in wo- 
‘men’s clothes, dragged a woman suspected of 
fidelity to the Union away from her home and 
her children, and hung her upon a neighboring 
tree, while her little children shrieked all day 
beneath her corpse. Mr. Sumner himself, fly- 
ing by night, was overtaken, and for ten months 
was confined in a cage twelve feet square. 

His testimony is that of one out of a thou- 
sand witnesses. Men and women of every po- 
sition in life, who knew the condition of the 
slaveholding society before the war, find their 
experience confirmed by these sad and suffer- 
ing witnesses. and humanity die in the 
heart of a people who will tolerate among them 
no one who is not an abject devotee of their 
brutal deity. And it is to such men—these 
murderers of our fellow-citizens who dare to 
love their country, who hang innocent women 
before their children’s eyes, and who are fight- 
ing for an indefinite expansion of the system 
which degrades them—that the Chicago leaders 
propose that the victorious American people 
shall surrender by voting for M‘CLELLAN and 
PENDLETON. 

The ‘* Conservatives” who burn orphan-asy- 
lums, and massacre men, women, and children 
because they are poor and friendiess, will nat- 
urally vote for the candidates of the policy which 
proposes to let the assassins of Union women 
dictate the terms of Union. But every brave 
and generous citizen, every man who is true to 
the Union and its Government, will vote and 
work for the policy which proposes by foree of 
arms to reduce these criminals to entire obedi- 
or the Government and to the penalty of 


 BLURTING.” 

Mr. C. Goprrry GunTHer is an ardent sup- 
porter of thé Chicago Platform. He also pre- 
sided at the M‘CLELLan-PENDLETON meeting 
in Union Square. He is also Mayor of the City 
of New York. But when it is proposed that 
American citizens shall illuminate their houses 
in honor of glorious-victories over the national 
enemies lately won by American soldiers and 
sailors, this wafm supporter of M‘CLEeLian and 
forbids it. 

Some of the journals are alarmed. 
They think that if Presidents of their meetings 
refuse to rejoice over Union victories it will be 


| suspected that the Chicago party is indifferent 


tothe Union. So they blame Mayor Gunruer 
a little. But it is useless. It is easy enough 
to repudiate DocBerry and laugh at him. But 
the unlucky truth, which can not be repudiated 
or concealed, is just this—that every man who, 
with Mayor Guntusgr, hates to hear of Union 
victories ; who, with Mayor Gonruss, believes 
| the war to be a failare; who, with Mayor 
Gouwrner, thinks that we ought to have an im- 
mediate cessation of hostilities; who, with Mayor 
GuNTHER, wishes to compromise with armed reb- 


Government of the United States ought to sur- 


els; who, with Mayor Guntur, thinks that the | tare ie 
render to the rebellion—every such man intends, | shows its worth. 


15, 1864, 


with Mayor Guyrimer, to vote for Mr. Pewntir- 
Ton and General | 
Mayor Guntner is one of the men who, in 
the words of the London Times, “blart out” ex. 
actly what his party heans. | 


THE LONDON-CHICAGO VIEW. 
Tue effect of the late Union victories upon 


the prospects of the M‘Cietian-Pexpierox 
nominations. are accurately described im the 


of Grant and SuHerman, of Farracur and 
SHERMAN, are not matters of rejoicing. Are 
these who regret the victories won by 
the valor of United States soldiers and sailors, 
those to whom the United States Government 
can safely be intrusted? The correspondent of 


the London ‘Herald says: 


‘* There is no doubt that the friends of General MC. 
LAN, recently nominated for the Presidency, regard the 
late Federal successes as downright disasters... . Hence 
the Democrats make no secret of their discouragement and 
dismay at these chance evidences of vitality in the Unio. 
armies.” 


“THE CHICAGO PLATFORM.” 


We publish to-day, in Mr. Nast’s illustra- 
tion of the Chicago Platform, one of the most 
overwhelming and convincing speeches that can 
be made for the Union and its standard-bearers 
Lixcotn and Jonnson. It represents the ex- 
act meani the Chicago resolutions, of which 
General M LLAN and Mr. PenDLeTon are 
the official representatives. It reveals the se- 
cret and express tendency of the whole policy 
of the party of surrender to rebellion, and com- 
promise with treason. We do not undertake to 
describe or explain the picture, but we commend 
it to the thoughtful study of every patriot in the 
land. | 
We again suggest to Union committees and 
clubs that they can circulate no documents 
effective than the series of political pictures and. 
caricatures which have appeared in the late 
numbers of this paper. They can either pro- 
cure quantities of the paper itself, or they can be 
furnished with electrotypes of the pictures|to be 
printed and issued as they choose. Our hope 
and our purpose are simply to serve the cause of 
the Union, which is that of the country; for we 
believe with the old Continental Congress that ~ 
the cause of the United States.is the cause of 
human nature. 


. TWO MAYORS. 


‘ Four years ago there was a Mayor of the 
city of New York who regretted to Rosert 
Toomss, one of the rebel chiefs, that he rould 
not send him arms with which to kil! loyal 
American citizens in battle. | 

Ropert Toomss and his associates, having 
fought those citizens for four years, have been 
vanquished in a series of brilliant bat*les on sea 
and land, and another Mayor of New York re- 
fuses to rejoice in the national success. 

The first-named Mayor was the Honorable 
Fernaxpo Woop; the second is the Honorable 
C. Goprrsey Gontuer. They are both ‘‘rep- 
resentative men,” and both warmly support the 
Chicago Platform and advocate the M‘C.EL- 
LAN-PENDLETON nomination. | 

Are they the file-leaders whom the men who 
win the victories, and those who rejoice over 
them, are likely to choose? 


DEATH OF CAPTAIN SPEKE. 
THs famous African explorer and discoverer of the 


had seen and done so much, who had undergone and over- 
come so many perils of journeying», of waters, of robbers, 
should come home to end his career thus miserably! 


those intended for us. Our correspondent says that 
the slander is taken from one of the Copperhead pa- 


So we supposed; and the source of the slander 


| 
‘ 
ald. ‘The foréign enemies of the United State; 
agree with the Copperhéads and Mayor Gov. 
THER, the President of the 
DLETON ratification meeting, that the successes 
| 
| 
| 
| 
— 
: ; : source of the Nile, whose Journal of his Expedition 
: . : was lately published, and has taken place among the 
CO —— raost interesting works of African travel, has sud- 
: denly and most sadly been the means of his own 
death. The local paper in England gives the fol- 
} | lowing account of the circumstances : 
“He had gone down to Bath to attend the meeting of the 
British Association, where his presence was expected with 
} an.eager interest. On Thursday morning he went out to 
shoot. In forcing a way through a hedge, with his gun 
: upon his arm, the piece was touched by the twigs It ex- 
ploded, and the charge went through his heart, causing 
instantaneous death, 
| We thank a discharged soldier in Vicksburg, who 
| sends us his name, afd asks us to refute a slander 
| which he incloses, for his kind regard for our good 
| fame. But he must be satisfied to know that it 1s 
, | a slander. For we are too busily engaged in de- 
| fending the country and civil order from the blows 
to have time or wish to repel 
| 
\ pers, 
“ "That tickle the minds of the rebels, disgust loys! 
\ men and raise the d—| wenerally; that go in for VALLAN- 
ng the South what ever 
| fence to ask for after the 
— 
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FROM THE ARMY OF THE. most eloquent orators in the country, made a speech ON A GENTLEMAN NAMED HEDDY. A comedian who bad bron almost lifted from hie feet by 
NORTHWEST. upon the four questions : In reading his name it truly be the pressure at the funeral of a celebrated tragediar., 
officer in this army writes: the earth? Can we be divided.into two or more Govern- “And so this is 
[can not gefrain from giving you am idea of the feel- | ™ents? Shall we have s new form of Government? Is ee ne and refreshed | him! Poor fellow! he has drawn s full house, though, to 
og existing ia-the army the recent Chicago | 20t the Nation to rise out of its present troubles better, | >Y it, likes who goes at a = mumber of | the end.” 
ihe boys talk of ‘the traitors who compromise, etc. The effect of his discourse is described as very re- A once marvied-s man by the mame of Dust was put in arrack to preserve it for 
Lat when markable. Toward the close an eye-witness says : nat the ofr parents, short time Atallor on board the ship being frequentiy @ the 
** Laying his handsen the torn and ball-riddled colors of te ban, tang, let him heve any liquor. Shortly after the fallow 
tition President Lawoots to.stop their pay; that they | *#¢ Seventy-thint Ohio, he spoke of the battle-fields where | «Dust thou art, and-aiste Dust thou shalt return.” ed very drunk. How he obtained the liquor no ome could 
ould fight to the last if he would only hang the traitors | *2¢y had been baptized in blood, and described their beau- _ guess. The captain resolved to find out, promising to for- 
ho talked of compromise: ©“Phey did not want any more | *Y #4 S0me small pateh of azure, filled with stars, that an “ Tux Urras Tun Tuovsanp.”—The F—s and B—s in him if he would tell from whom he got the liquor. 
pay; if Unele Sem ‘ha@mo mousy they-would fight for angel had smatehed from the heavenly canopy to set the | Lodging House Bedrooms. some hesitation he hiccoughed out, * Why, 
taht no cotiapmomises<We did not begin the | *Tipes in blood. With this description began a scene _ your Honer, I tapped the Governor.” 
and have suffered S00 much to compromise with that might have envied. All over the vast house, are said an el- 
ve vtors whem the inféimal mebellion is tottering on its | *#¢mbly handkerehiefs and hats were waved, and before derily maiden to a “ Yes,” was the reply. boy being asked what was the plaral of “ penny,” 
last legs. know such ts general feeling in afl our 0 very promptly replied, “ twopence. 
wild 
‘What 


‘+1 speak for a majority o: the army when I say, don't 
vote for him (M‘Cueuzamj. Woweould not do the army 
greater harm thant by electing him. He is the last hook 
the rebels nave to hang a hope on.” 


FROM THE ARMY OF THE 
SHENANDOAH. 


editor, while the soldier is fighting in the field. 
we could say this of every editor in the land. But how dif- 
ferent—while we are fighting her ‘ battles,’ many unholy 
articles are penned against our cause and us. ‘ Shame’ on 
euch men, we ean call them such! 

“ The soldier knows his friends at home; and Harper's 


their almost unanimons choice. The intelligent will vote 
for him, and vietory will finally crown our patriotic ef- 
forts.” 


A WORD FROM THE NAVY. 


Tux letter of an officer commanding in the wa- 
ters of North Cafolina gives a new view of the 
rebel conscription, It has now reached the wo- 
men. The @arnest adjuration of the gallant officer 
not to fail to-re-elect. Lanconn shows that the cause 
and its representative 
sailors as the soldiers : 


to attendte Sheir sick and wounded. © We have 
always been under the 
triotism in them to attend to things. I had a con- 
script woman te-come om board, which proves the fact. 
conseripted ‘because ‘her 


She was use husband joined the 
* Yanks." 
“Weare healthy here, excepting occasionally 


we are troubled with a ‘ram’ fever.. You will hear some- 
thing some of these days gules: I am mistaken. Keep the 
army full a little longetyand the rebellion will collapse. 
Nothing can prevent it, ‘They are on their last legs ; and 
don't fatl to re-elect 


GENERAL DIX’S POSITION. 


THE noble speech of General Drx at Sandusky is 
in the key of his order, “If any man haul down the 
American flag, shoot him on the spot.” He was 
Teceived with three rousing cheers, and said, in re- 
sponse to a serenade: 

‘* FELLOW-Off1zENS,—I am very thankful to you for the 
honor you have done me, As Zarrived here late to-night, 
am engaged in public business, and shall depart at an 
early hour in the morning, I know you will excuse me if I 
limit what I have to say to a simple acknowledgment of 


Pelied from the country. . (Loud cheers.} I believe that a 
Cessation of hostilities would lead inevitably and directly 
to a recognition of the instrgent States; and when I say 
this, I need add that I can have no part in any po- 
litical movement of which the Chieago is 


basis, (Renewed cheering and applause.} No, fellow-cit- ' 


izens, the only hope of sesuring an 

peace which shall restore the. Union and the Constitation, 

livs ine steady, persistent, and -amremitting 

of the war (Great applause]; and I believe the judgment 

man will soon bring him to this 
‘* With these few remarks, and renewing the expression 

of my thanks for your kindness, I bid you all good-night.” 


BISHOP SIMPSON AND THE 
FLAG. 


AT the late session of the Con- 
ference of the Methodist Church Bishop Smersoy, 
one of the most eminent and apostolic divines, and 


are well understood by the 


there was enough pa- | 


NEW LOAN. 


Tue Secretary of the Treasury announces that he 


at par that is now in the market, while the ‘ Pro- 
posals” may be desirable for banks and capitalists. 
The subscriptions to the 7-80s have amount- 
ed to over forty-five millions. Full particulars in 
relation to both these loans will be found in our ad- 
vertising columns, 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


, THE KISS IN SCHOOL. 
A pistrict school not far away, 
"Mid Berkshire’s hills, one winser’s day, 
Was humming with its wonted noise 
Of threescore mingled girls and boys— 
Some few upon their tasks intent, 
But more on fature mischief bent ; 
The while the master’s downward look 


I thaw him kith Thothannah Peathe!” 
With frown to make a statue thrill, 
The master thundered, “‘ Hither, Will!” 
Like wretch o’ertaken in his track, 

With stolen chattels on his back, 

Will hung his head with fear and shame, 
And to that awfnl presence came, 

A great, green, bashful simpleton, 


whole set school, to boot— 
genius put you to’t?” 
«<*Pwas she herself, Sir,” sobbed the lad, 
**I didn’t mean to be so bad— 

But when Susannah shook her curls, 


I couldn’t stand it, Sir, at all! 
But up and kissed her on the spot; 
I know—boo-hoo—I ought to not, | 
But somehow from her looks—boo-hoo— 
I thought she kind o’ wished me to.” 


“Och, Paddy! if I was 
daddy, I'd kill ye wid kisses intirely; if I was yer 
bruther and likewise yer muther, ['d see that ye went to 
breath, I wud starve me to 


, be mine, me own swate 
tle and civil ; our life we will spind 
go dance wid the divil.” 


: 
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li 


reer the first time, where 
n went 4 
board, and took a seat on the shelf. 
We 


is the difference between a 
and a leopard’s tail ?— 


transfixed 
amazement one is rooted 
to the spot, the other spotted to the root. . 
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Taking babies to chureh is rightly termed a crying sin. 


oners were captured, and were continually giv- 
themselves up. Taking Keezlétown Road, 
Valley on the night of the 24th. Sheridan cap- 
tured 800 rebel wounded at ca 
advanced immediately on Port blic and Sta ‘ys 
to Port Republic seventy-five 
werg destroyed. Torbert entered 


south branch of the Shen- a 


F 


GENERAL SHERMAR. 
the last advices, was intrenched 


may be has not transpired. ’ 
time General Forrest raiding on 
seveD 


rl 


al 


4 


sixty minutes and one of my sisters ? Give it up, do you? 
FROM THE ARMY BEFORE or rather shouted, until the audience dispersed, | _Why, one’s am hour, and the other's “our Ann /” THE VIRGINIA CAMPAIGN. 
closely ; affection a glove which 2 
WE quote from letter, dated ‘‘ Near one hand only, bus to that ene 
Petersburg, September 5: re south of Winchester at Mount Jackson. About 800 pris- . 
Marble is a hard substance, often used as a tablet for — 
until October 14, for forty | 4 
millions of 5-20 Bonds. The 5-20s have always been The life-preservers most frequently used in the battle- ; 
so popular that a liberal premium is expected, and a | field are long legs. "4 
eign account. The 7-30 loan will not be interfered inmnulhiu ee on the 26th and destroyed a large quantity of rebel prop- : 
with, and remains the most convenient investment a erty, harness, saddles, er any oe bread, flour, re- 
“How much do you ask for that goose?” inquired 
customer of a market-woman. “Seven shillings for the | “toyed the iron bridge over 
‘‘ Aw Old Soldier of the Shenandoah” writes as two,” replied the women. “But I only want one,” said | ®2doah, seven miles of the track, and a large amount of a 
Mr. Nas?’s picture, and adds some the customer. “I can’t help it,” said the woman; “{ | Property. Sheridan believed that the remmant of Earty’s | s 
follows of Mr. ure, very J - | army had through the mountains te Chariottes- o 
-recable remarks upon the Weekly: ain't a-goin’ to sell one without the other. To my certain 7 pal ononag . 
areca e know them "ere geese have been together for more’n ville. Division it a had been recalled to 
“The Blessings of Victory’ have not come too soon ; thirteen years, and I ain't a-goin’ to be so unfeelin’ as to Richmond, but so closely was Early pursued that i was 4 
the Armiy rep- ———— Sheridan 3 All the and fn the of ; 
the of the glorious victory, and says that he okiest husbandry he knows of ts | Sheridan says: Ail the grain and forage tthe of 
dent. ‘The ecidiers are proud of your noble paper, as Corps was coming battle of Winchester. fq 
forever,’ andthe integrity of our Government. ‘All honor ames at 
the aly your pickets, and at a distance of eleven miles from Richmond 
encountered the first line of works at Cltapin’s Farm. “s 
ideas, | Stannard’s Division, which was in the advance, moved 
. boldly up to an earth-work mounting two 100-pounders 
** With eye of fire majestically he rose, and two other heavy guns. This being carried by assault, 
And spoke divinely through his double-barreled nose.” General wan ‘4 
Weekly, whieh has always defended him, receives the en- Was fastened on a copy-book— 
thusiasm Of his heart, and he can never forget that good | Rose sharp and clear a rousing smack! | and $00 prisoners. 
old friend tm these trying hours of our republic. battery of bliss cried Heckman’s and were engaged. General Burn- 
God geamt you the success you deserve in battling fi Ae and General Stannard wae wounded 
your S| Let off in one tremendous kiss. Paine’s Colored ‘Division operated with the Tenth Corps 
‘The for in the army will be small; ‘* What's that?” the startled -master cries, ON THE FOUR GEORGES. 
and Ampawa Lrnooun, ‘the soldier's friend,’ will be “That, thir,” a little imp replies, George the First was always reckon'd ae Market roads, a short distance from Deey Bottom. q 
‘‘Wath Willion Willith, if you please— Vile—bus viler George the Second ; Here a line of works was captured with 
And what mortal ever heard and Birney advanced on New Market Road toward : 
Any good of George the Third? Richmond. Tho eftvance wes checked ot of 
a When from earth the fourth descended, the Varina and New Market roads. The at 
God be praised, the Georges ended . this point were attacked unsuccessfully. The loss in the } 
mate | division, was very great. Kauie's 
A traveler who met a countryman in mourning mean a as as 4 
the You have lest some of your frlanda, I On the 
see.” Yes, Zur,” was the reply. ‘Was it a near or a 
distant relative “ Well, purty distant—'bout tieenty- | force his 9 
A may declaim about without General Weitzel commanded Eighteen a 
The butt of all good-natured fun. mach of ft. It doesn’t fellow thas one’s ie fall of | my wes repulsed with great loss. A heavy 
With smile suppressed and birch upraised, | food because he talks with vietuals in his mouth. night of the 80th impeded 1 the advance in thie ‘ 
That you, my biggest pupil, should ed an important at 
‘T manage to distress the enemy cecasionally even here Be guilty of an act so rude! aeiedy of the Fifth - 
in the waters of the fegut State of North Carolina. I had ‘ The next day General . 
a splendid time up at little place called Columbia some the wee ey the rebels, who were 
two weeks ago. It a¥etages.about three a day of refugees the Ree John of | There was also cavalry 4 
that come off tous; Dayseand his followers are scouring as force card . 
the whole country,‘ pekiiag’ ame, horees, in fact every our left: Hampton 
thing, and even sonscript women and send them to the = = 1 3 
whispe fraid of girls re js been 
doll time,” the West Point and Montgomery Railroad, twenty miles 
And darsn’t kiss a baby’s doll, epg sg south of Atlanta, and near the junction of the West Point . 
| with the Macon Road. What Sherman's plan of future 
seemed impossible. He 
Athens, in Northern Alabama, The town 4 
hours, the garrison consisting men. - _ 
into a seat, whereupon he slipped a ae | orale were who were on the way to reinforce or 
woman’s hand. Presently, when the siaging commenced, | (:.mpbell. town on te 
she came bustling round to him with a hytin-book, whis- | piirosd, This road was consid ly infured between oe 
pering, as she handed it to him, “ You made a mistake, and Decatur by the rebels, tamed: 
Sir, you “All right,” he on Pulaski, seventy-five miles of Nashville, 
answered, never give less.” ng the force 
nad lay off my ve a Elk River, and in destroyitig the Saiphar Spring 
Dear iam, Prince of his secession to the English east of this road. On the the tele- 
—ye'll find me both git Non sof dia not steal itt but com- 
to on iegant ind, and received This being shown to Dean Swift he said, took 
When Carter, the liom king, was exhibiting with Du- The receiver is as 
crow, at Astley’s, a manager, with w Carter m te 
and broken an engagement issued a writ against him. Rousseau immediately 
The bailiffs came to t ane ached for Cartes. day ON OF MISSOURI, 4 
the East Red, and it rains in torrente; what am I to do thousand tava, On the $1th 
ia Mr. Carter waiting for you, gentlemen,” said Ducrow; | for. am umbrella?’ “Do? answered Simpson, passing force was at Fredericktown in the _| 
your kindness and courtesy. Carter obey, at the ’ re Re 
ies nearest the heart of every loyal man-—I mean the re- Spdticen ctsirs, and son h for water, Sir," was the answer. Water’ a bore Price’s rear from thesoath. The forces in the : 
bellic as they rushed stairs, and nearly fainted before they | ing Sir, ow rear 
‘ion. Tt has been my conviction ‘from the beginning | the street. ab any tine,” responded Hook; you're quite Contral Missouri have withdrawn from 
that we can have no honorable pesee until the insurgent - mong ; remember the old proverb—‘ Let well alone,’” other points and ee eee. General 
son, that all of which 4 , bas “a 
in hea A dew who was condemned to be was thousand men, and at had in with- no 
tothe gallows, and was jut om the of Dang turued drawing his force from Pilot Knob. Price was advancing 
1m Forzran Parts.—When last we | off when « reprieve “When informed of this, it | on Rolla. Be 
was expected he would instantly have quitted the cart, 
to sea if he could bargain with for the FOREIGN NEWS. 
no way paternally EUROPE, 
facts were no less new than pleasing to us, and so A Scotch 
fat grocer, woke up hastily from-a sound sleep, and tne ta army id 
Marriage is love parsonified. astily, Seven-and-sixpence a dozen !” he 
—a good many leaves and no fruit. thas n Londo 
Wars or travels to ex- choutd happen to fight with the borrow salt Loudon, iavelving 
pand hie ideas; but from the number | your jaw-bone.” @ less of two millions and a balf,dollars. : 
An Irish wake-—a spree du corpe. in the 76th. mark. 
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EARLY’S ARMY FALLING BACK UPON WINCHESTER, Serrqspes 19, 1864,— 
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Major-General Grorar Crook graduated at 


‘TORBERT. 
WE give below portraits of Generals Croox and 


ers for an assault on fortifications still 


wound, which is a slight one,-was received on 
beyond those which he had captured at Chapin’s 


MAJOR-GENERALS. CROOK AND 


He has | Torserrt, the most efficient cavalry 


1839 with | Thursday, September 28, while he was engaged in 


election of the latter by dividing the Whig party. | the rank of Second Lieutenant of Artillery. 
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Brigade, 
proved 


Major-General E, 0. C. Orn, a native of the Dis- | has under h 


. 


He com- | acted a prominent part. General Orp was during 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


together had a popular 


000. General Birney was doing | General Orp was attached to M‘Caut 


In August, 1861, he took the field as Col- 
onel of the Twenty-third Pennsylvania Volunteers. | the extreme right, and in the engagement at Drains- 


tial candidate in 1844, when Henry Cay was the | trict of Columbia, was a son of Lieutenant James | H 
General Davin B. Birney was born in Alabama. | From a Colonel Birney was steadily promoted un- | ville, at the close of 1861, General Oxp’s command 
-General. 
in the Second Corps of the Army 


Ile carried | of the Potomac previous to assuming the command | held a command under Gener#l Grant 
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West Point in 1852 with the rank of brevet Second 


THE BALLAD OF A ROSE. 


Beside the threshold of a cot 
Tt knew familiar household ties, 
The May's beloved forget-me-not 
To maidens’ lips and children's eyes. 


Bees climb’d about it; birds above 
Sang in the flush’d year of the rose: 
‘‘Our new millennium of Love 
Begins with every May it blows.” 


Warm cottage-windows murmured near 
All music making home so sweet— 
The mother’s voice divinely dear, 
The lisping tongues, the pattering feet. 


Ah, little rose, another tale 
On your dumb lips has waited long 
(Since then your tender lips grew pale)— 
Speak, darling ; make your speech my song! 
Another tale than cottage peace, 
Than balmy quiet, hovering wings 
Of humming-birds and honey-bees, 
And Summer’s breath of shining things. 


Ab, little rose, your lips are mute: 

Could Fancy give them words to-day, 
Sach histories would bat sadly suit 

Those lip’ that knew but Love and May! 


You woks, one Sabbath, warm and sweet, 
The fields were bright with dewy glow ; 
The san smiled o’er the springing 

And spake, ‘‘ Let all things lovelier grow |” 


What answer rock’d the awaken’d earth, 
Strange echo to that voice divine! 
B>fore the battle’s awfn] birth 
The earth and heaven gave no sign. 


cannon thunder’d every where; 


The bomb sprang howling from afar, 
A. coming earthquake born in air, 
A wingéd hell, a bursting star! 


And lo! about the sacred spot 


Where late the doves of homé would ‘light, 
Men red with battle falter’d not 
Though others lay with faces white. 


The lowly roof of Love, behold ! 
Is rent by shell and cannon-ball; 
The rifles flame from casements old ; 
By bullets torn the roses fall! 


Under the rose-tree where you grew, 
A soldier, dying, look’d and saw 
Your face, that only Sabbath knew, 
With Naturc’s love and Heaven's law. 


He heard with ebbing blood and breath, 
At-your sweet charm, the thunder cease, 
And in that earthquake-hour of Death 
The cannon jarr’d the bells of Peace. 


For while he saw you, tender flower! 


So peaceful in that troubled 
A tenderer vision touch’d the hour 
_ And left its halo on his face. 


A ¢aptain pluck’d you, in the roar 


I know what other memory lies; 
I hear (or elas my ear deceives) 
- Your wail of homesick longing rise: 


‘“© happy Sammer, lost to me! 

O threshold, mine to guard no more!” 
You yearn fur visits of the bee 

To rose’s heart and cottage-door. 


. Rest in my book, O precious flower! 


And seem—a whitening face above— 


- ‘The witness in the battle-hour 


Of Peace and Home, of God and Love; 
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as she went away. 


She did fall so far into the ways of ; vung lady- 
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She wore the daintiest muslins, the loveliest rib- 
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appreciation 
have recognized Hannah Grant's true worth, and 
forgiven her want of the dainty grace, the symmet- 
rical loveliness, which it was a part of his very na- 


Poor fGlow !” she thought, has seen no one 
else. What a pity if be should be allowed to marry, 
and then wake up afterward to the knowledge that 
there are women and women !” 

She made up her mind to look into the affair her- 


ested in the coming visitor as his betrothed, and he 
went over to tea on the evening after her arrival 
She had come in the middle of the afternoon, and 
had returned with profuse demonstration Hannah’s 
welcome. Before tea-time she had made 


of all hu- 
mility, an overweening self-esteem, cat 


had but known it, but then it was not so apparent. 
Bertha’s silken softness veiled skillfully her utterly 


3 


Hannah, in white muslin and blue ribbons, to meet | 


| selfish character, petty aims, narrow scope, and cir- 


if 


imaginative as it must be confessed she was, slic 

something infinitely charming in his poetical 
tempéramént ; in the grave sweetness of his mai. 
ner, suggesting always something held in reserve. 
She had commenced with only the intention to fiir: - 
“to break a country-heart for pas- 
time ere she went to town”—~bat in a week or two 
she found her own heart, or the sentimental vanity 
which did duty for one with her, seriously enlisted. — 
weak natures like hers is often almost a passion she 
resolved that he shou/d love her.. Her task was not 


was .o variable—now meek and womanly, with her 
hair rippling unadorned away from her low forehead, 
and making her look platid as a Madonna; again, 
as a little queen, putting some coronct 
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| So in the morning she went on just as usual—set — 


= HARPER'S -WEEKLY. 15, 1864. 
ne ex and stranger than any that had gone before. | cumecribedpowers. Hannah's great heart thro} 
Lieutenant of Infantry. A MAN’S MISTAKE. She learned how a woman, strong and faithful of for all the world. was mindy ana 
the Third of General Cox's Division, in the 1 am afraid I can not make my heroine romantic. | heart, vigorously organized, and unspoiled by senti- | spent for suffering humanity every where. She was 
wha Valley im the spring of 1862, holding at that There are disqualifying circumstances, several of mental fancies, can love a good msn. There was | as unselfish as human nature can be—honest in her 
tims the rank of Colonel. May 23, 1862, Colonel | them. Her name—it should have been Constance, a powerful fascination about Paul Everdale, and affections, strong of will, and vigorous of mind. 
Croox was attacked by the rebel Colonel Hearn. | or Genevieve, or Madeline—it was plain Hannah. | others felt it besides herself. He had come to | ° She had so much confidence in both her lover and 
od - The Ashford during her absence, and taken the place | her friend that it was a long time before her sus,;. 
Troeps from Ohio were principally engaged. mall uspi 
action was very severe, but Croox gained a deci- of the old minister who had preached there ever cions were awakened to the possibility that they 
sive victory. He here received a wound in the foot. since she could remember; and of course he was a might like each other too well. At first she threw 
He had spent the winter in disciplining the Thirty- frequent visitor at Deacon Grant's. them together in the most unguarded way. Not 
sixth Ohio regiment, and the result proved the ef- It seemed strange, at first, that he should love even for Bertha would she lay aside those domestic 
ficiency of a military edueation. General Croox Hannah. His nature was so much more ideal than cares f which she had once lifted the burden from 
took part in the battle of Antietam, his command hers—all his tendencies were romantic and poetical, her mother’s shoulders; and they kept her busy 
being attached to the Ninth Army Corps, command- He was just the man, you would have thougbt, to quite a portion of every day. She thought it was 
4 ed by General Cox. Soon afterward he was ap- marry for beauty—to marry, perhaps, and rcpent so kind of Paul to come over and help her friend to 
po:ated Brigadier-General, and sent to Tennessee. a great, square, red house, with a great square it ever after; for beauty alone would never have hich must otherwise have ’ 
“General A. T. A. Torserr, a Major-General by yard in front, two immense, prosperous -looking | permanently satisfied him —yet you would have k a heart-felt pride in Ber. 
" browet, was also engaged in the battle of Antietam barns on one side, and a thrifty vegetable garden ee oe eee when she heard her sing- 
as V'olonel of the First New Jersey Volunteers. His on the other. Deacon Grant thought red was the | fancy. It certainly well for his nt, she had brought with her, 
' | command, consisting of a brigade of New Jersey work to listen, and think, 
; troops, won great distinction on that occasion. In ot 
“ the: late victories in the Valley Major-General Tor- 
contributed portant ite 
has ture to crave. It surprised her to find herself his her 
+ acne choice as much as it could have surprised any one. en 
ee But she repaid him by fondest and faithfulest love. | few who equaled him in grace and culture. Un. 
5 brightness. Joy in them, an 
ae Hever tant flooded them with promise. Next summer, she 
Serenely in a Southern place; Bertha visit b 
. wrote, must er. She would take no 
| Its| heart was filled with peaceful dew, denial. She should not be satisfied till she had 
| The peaceful sunshine kiss'd its face. introduced her to Mr. Everdale. 
a Can it be credited that these letters. piqued Ber- 
: tha—that in the midst of her “great possessions” 
: she envied the poorman’s one ewe lamb? Hannah 
; had been the first to: become engaged— Hannah, in 
; connection with whom she had never thought of 
' 80 and so well; such a | Jovers—whose destifiy was, so she would have said 
i ee if she had been questioned, to settle down by-and- | so hard as some of those which Sir Michael] Scott sect 
; | by a farmer’s wifé, and distinguish hersel?, per- | for his familiar spirit before he found that last end- 
¢ in her company. The people who know their own | haps, for bread and cheese at agricultural fairs. It | less onc, at which, I suppose, the Enemy stil) |a- 
place im the world and are satisfied without trying | seemed unfitting, incongruous, that Hannah should | bors. She had for weapons her beauty, her ward- 
- to creep into their neighbor's are so rare. Ido not | be writing to her of this handsome, eloquent young | robe, her voice, her finished coquetry of manner; 
{ think Hannah Grant had ever felt even a moment- | man, with his dreamy ¢yes, his poet’s face, bis | and in the lists against her was only Hannah, un- 
ary discontent with her lot. She had a clear, | armed and unskillful. 
; . * | strong mind, and saw things at their true valua- One by one she carried the outposts of her cita- 
: tion. She understood the rarity and worth of hon- del. Day after day witnessed some wall fall down 
est good sense and integrity, such as distinguished —some skirmish, successful on her side. She sung 
her pareats, and appreciated the comfort and pros- such low, sweet airs, sitting there on a feot-stool at 
perity of her surroundings. Even when she went his fect like an innocent child; she listened when he 
, away to school for a year or two she did not take | self. She could go in June, and spare six weeks | read | with such sympathetic attention ; she 
: the fever after fashion, and finery, and frivolity, | or so béfore Newport. She wrote a gracious letter 
% which seems almost as inevitable to girls in their | to Hannah, accepting her invitation, and promising 
f teens as the measles and whooping-cough are to | to dawn upon Ashford in the month of roses. Of 
‘ children. She came, back to the red farm-house as | course Hannah was jubilant when she received it. 
i natural and unspoiled She spent half the evening in talking to Mr. Ever- 
| about Bertha’s graces, and anticipating the de- 
B hood as to make one intimate friend; 1.1 chose, of | lights of her visit. urn, 
| course, hor exact opposite. Bertha Mallory was a | That-was a happy spring to Hannah Grant. She It 
; born fine lady, reared like a hot-house lower, | hunted May flowers with Paul Everdale, following 
; developed into a loveliness as frail and | the trail of their shy, sweet fragrance through the 
ty : Spicy woods. She drew nearer to him day by day, 
= i understood him better, grew more necessary to him. 
: He began to comprehend what he had only vaguely 
; was beautiful exceedingly. Hannah had been | guessed at first, the warmth of passion that lay so 
; deep in her heart, the strength of loving that would 
‘ make her tenderness the crown and glory of a man’s 
: life. There was an element of growth in her in 
‘ | little head, which lay much of her attraction. He felt that 
o it in such soft ripples ; the color delicate yet bright | when he had won her his work was not done. She 
; | us the heart of a blush-rose; the long-Jashed blue | would climb to new heights. Standing beside her 
4 eyesso brightly, vividly blue; the perfectly cut feat- | to-day, he had yet some steps to take if he would 
ures; the dainty mouth, with lips as red as a scar- | stand beside her next year. 
let geranium flower. All this was heightened by When the first of June drew nigh preparations 
: | that appropriateness of setting and finish without 
S which even a diamond lacks lustre. Bertha had a 
i genius for just one thing in the world, and that was 
.. dress. She did it thoroughly well. The only child 
| of parents who lived but to indulge her fancies, to 
° whom her caprices were law, she had never known | prosperous, and her wishes were always so reason- 
f the need of that fettering economy which asks | able that they were seldom refused. When she was 
) before every purchase, ‘“‘How long will it last? | through, the cool-looking chamber, with its new : 
Will it dye? Will it turn?” carpet, the pretty, painted furniture, and the soft 
eee | souslin curtains, looked inviting enough even for t 
{ | Lons, the gayest little slippers; and every thing | dainty Bertha Mallory. In the parlor, too, Hannah 
; was so harmonious, so perfectly selected, that it | had the good taste not to attempt any more than she storm- 
: seemed but the fit back-ground for her beauty, en- | could do well. Brussels and rosewood were be- | ily through her soul and strove to masterher. Ha- 
i : hancing instead of at all distracting attention from | yond her means, but creamy matting, and chaits of{ tred shook her, revenge tempted her, last of all love, 
k it. basket-work, with pretty vases full of flowers; and | outraged and scorned, rose in its strength and defied 
It was certainly the strangest anomaly in the list | qne or two engravings selected by Paul Eyerdale’s | her. She set the light upon tho table, and knelt 
of anomalous friendships that a violent intimacy | critical taste, gave the room an aspect pleasant and | down with her burden, seeking instinctively thc 
: should have sprung up between ler and Hannah | refined. Mr. Everdale had become as much.inter- | refuge of every sorrowful heart. I think God heard 
‘ Grant. On Hannah's part it was s-atural, perhaps. her. He who fed the Israelites with manna in thc 
Like most plain persons she worshiped beauty, and wilderness vouchsafes now and then, to his chi!dren 
had for Bertha something of the devotion of a loyal in the wilderness of life, a heavenly manna, aud the : 
courtier for a royal mistress. I think Bertha was soul that feeds thereon grows strong. 
attracted to Hannab precisely because Hannah was At last she Yose, and again she took the light and 
& no LIC to ty. | a charming toilet, and quite untouched by any of | that faint pink flush on her cheeks, the scarict lips . 
ng 
felt the tears stealing to her 
sated herself for the frantic jealouty + 
. her own power little short of audacity, that she { he have blam 
had a continual need of compte the poasiblity ofits being turned. | by man oo 
Of battle, o’er his comrade slain, confiding fm ber, which by any outside charins? wamoved? As for ier least of 
| And through the fight your beauty bore You compeshend'Sh ones that it will be the ald | all, for who could helpfaving Paal? She kuelt 
Bloodless upon the bloody plain. story—that Ties like the beauty of a once more and eathed anothe! prayer, é go ut- 
| dream, her airs, her g her dainty toilets, will | terly wneelfish that I doubt if valine: saints in me 
Dear rose, within your folded leaves work woe. But at first Paul Everdale meant tobe | calendar ever did any tt ores cial 
would have been abhorrent to hi “Is thy serv | gether. Ido not think she slept much that night. 
4 a ant a dog?” would have been his answer t any | She could conquer herself when need was; but 2 
prophesying Elisha. Still, from the very first, he’ | dety could not bid her wear her crown 
- a a tantalizing contrast between this dainty creature, |» She had meant at first to speak to Mr. Everdale 
she wrote gularity, ac- | with noe, | the next day—to release him from all obligation 
| ‘promine, good, cordial, loving letters, | such ineffable sweetness, such aopuuinen: her, and leave him free to seek his happiness in bis ) 
and Hannah Grant—stardy, uncompromising, rag- | own way; but she began after a while to feel that 
7 ged, and ruddy, hard of hands, and straightforward  this-was not best. She could not release him with- 
and self-reliant in manner. The contrast between } out giving @ reason for it; and how coultl she beat 
: auditor for all her tri- defection? Better let things take their course. 
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listen for the. two voices that floated now and then | as it ought. Bertha’s letters tantalized hi a. : - z a 
| regal att. im a lit- Do you care to know how it all ended? Bef Jardin des Plantes of Padua. 
out of the parlor. Paul Everdale was drinking a | tlc. They were so full of the gayeties and tri- | the ada was quite over Mr. Everdale’s seerpatites “ frst, how. 


Cireean cup, of which the dregs would be bitt:+ 
enough at bottom, however the bubbles might 
sparkle on its surface. His nature was too noble to 
let him sin comfortably. He was troubled already 
by an accusing phantom that sometimes came be- 
tween him and the siren-sweet face, or drowned in 
the clamor of its upbraidings the silvery voice. 
Bertha had tact enough to know this—to interpret 
aright his paroxysms of devotion and coldness. It 
only stimulated her to a resolution more intense—2a 
more passionate longing for triumph. 

Things went on so until the very afternoon be- 
fore she was to leave. That day was to decide so 
much. Even Bertha was feverish with excitement. 
She thought her stake on the game was heavy, and 
she waited with frantic impatience to see whether 
she had won or lost. Mr. Everdale sat with her a 
while, talking about her going away ; then, feeling 
his self-control failing him, he got up and went into 
the dining-room, where his betrothed stood alone, 
busy about some household task. Going to her 
side, he said, out of his utter desperation and help- 
lessness, 

‘Hannah, I need you. If you ever loved me, 
save me !” 

There was courage and strength in her look. She 
put out her hand to him, and he grasped it with 
clinging tenacity. I have seen a poor soul who 
could not swim cling so to a spar in the midst of 
deep waters. 

‘* Yes,” she said, “I will save you. I under- 
stand it all. ‘You and Bertha love each other, and 
you have been feeling that the love was wicked. 
itis not. It is what you could not help. She suits 
you, and / never should. I only wonder that with 
that poet’s temperament of yours you ever thought 
of loving me for a moment. I see now that I could 
never have made you happy: and I am so thankful 
that Bertha came and brought us all to our senses 
before it was too late! Of course I should not mar- 
ry you now, and you are free as though you had 

_ never seen me.” 

Her strength and courage deceived him. He 
thought she was not suffering—that, after all, they 
had both been deceiving themselves. Perhaps his 
desire to think this misled him into judging too 
hastily. 

‘‘ T was never hal: ood enough for you, Hannah,” 
he said, with that lip praise which means so little, 
and comes so easily ou such occasions. ‘You will 
find some on move worthy, and I—” 

** You /. we tound Bertha,” she said, turning away, 
and putting an end to the conversation ; for she felt 
her strength failing her, and she longed to be alone. 

Paul Everdale went back to Bertha. She was 
erying. She had not understood his leaving her, 
and she had feared all was lost, and so began, child- 
like, to weep over her disappointment. And tezrs 
were as becoming to her as they are to babies. They 
did not redden her nose and furrow her brow as they 

do those of ordinary mortals. The round drops just 
glitteréd on the long golden lashes, like the dew- 
drops on a fringed gentian. Mr. Everdale took the 
dainty little creature in his arms. 3 

‘* Let me comfort you, Bertha,” he said, with a 
proud and passionate tenderness in his voice. 

‘She drew herself away from him a little pet- 


tishly. 

“No,” she said, ‘‘you can not; you belong to 
Hannah. You went to her just now.” 

‘* But I belong to Hannah no longer. She would 
not have me. She has given me up. Child, do 
not torment me—love me !” 

Did any throb of compunction visit that girl’s 
heart? Did she feel one momentary spasm of pity 
for the noble soul she bad wronged—the strong life 
she had done her best to wreck? I think not. She 
crept, with that childish, caressing way she had, 
closer into his arms, nearer to his heart. She cooed 
her love in tones of such murmurous sweetness as 
intoxicated him still more. He called her by a 
thousand fénd names, such as Hannah had never 
heard from his lips in the days when he loved her 
most. He thanked her, he praised her, he blessed 
her again and again. 

Hannah left them to themselves that evening; 


but when Bertha went up stairs she found her, 


though the hour was late, sitting up in their room. 
The girl's tact did not fail her. She knelt down at 
her friend's feet, and said, plaintively, 

‘* Paul loves me, Hannah; but that can not make 
me happy if I have lost you. I loved vou first. 
Don’t turn me out of your heart, poor little me! 
whom you have loved so long.” 

Hannah was too generous to hear this appeal un- 
moved. She bent over and put her arms around 
the little figure, and stooping down she kissed the 
fatally beautiful face that had wiled Paul Everdale’s 
heart away. 

“No, Bertha,” she said; ‘‘I have loved you too 
well for that. Idonot blame you orhim. It was 
fate.” 

They kissed each other when they parted the 
next morning, and said some ‘fond words each of 
them; but they wrote, after that, no more letters 
once a week. Newport, of course, kept Bertha 
busy; and Hannah found tasks enough at home to 
employ hands and head. I think she never knew 
in those days that she was tired. The harder the 
work the more welcome, so that it would keep her 
from thinking, and make her weary enough at night 
to win sleep. 

Paul Everdale was not quite so happy as he had 
imagined Bertha’s love would make him. He miss- 
ed Hannah when he settled back into the old ways 
again. Bertha’s empire oyer his senses had been 
absolute; but Hannah had drawn nearer, though 
he did not then know it, to that immortal part 
which must remember and love, suf. vu. enjoy 
eternally. He had been used to telling her all his 
thoughts, to sharing with her his dreams and aspi- 
rations ;'and he found himself lonely and listless 
when the hour came on which he used to go to her. 
He tried to solace-himself-with the memory of a 
primrose face, with pale gold hair framing it in. 
He recalled and fondly lingered over every item of 
that dainty loveliness. But ii did not console him 


unphs of her Newport life that the expressions of 
affection they contained could not quite salve the 
‘wound they made. It was vexing to find that she 
coud be so gay and happy away from him—could 
triumph so in other men’s admiration. He did not 
‘ile to think of her waltzing, and polking, and flirt- 
ing. It seemed to rob her image of half the charm 
i: had in the quiet days at Ashford, 

When six weeks had gone by a letter came which 
he read through more than once, as if bracing him- 
self to meet bravely the blow it dealt. It did not 
break his heart, but it wounded his pride cruelly. 
He folded it up at last, saying to himself: 

‘* With what measure ye mete, it-shall be meas- 
ured to you again ;” and went with it to Hannah. 

He found her sitting alone in the pazlor where he 
and Bertha spent so many hours together. He 
thought as he entered the quiet room that. he had 
never done justice to her attractions. Even when 
he loved her best he had considered her plain ; but 
now, standing 4 moment in the door and Juoking at 
her, he saw something nobler in her face than any 
pink and white prettiness. The sun stole into the 
window where she sat, and lighted up the massive 
braids of her auburn hair till it shone like a crown 
of reddish gold. Her eyes were earnest and honest; 
her features had a certain nobility in their expres- 
sion which you could not mistake. Time had re- 


complexion into those rich, warm tints that go with 
auburn hair and hazel eyes. She was not a woman 
to be a belle in a ball-room, but one whom having 
known well you could not easily forget —such a 
one as King Solomon had in mind when he wrote 
of her whose price was above rubies. She would 
be a wife in whom the heart of her husband might 
safely trust—a mother whom sons and daughters 
would reverence, and whose influence would make 
their lives rich and worthy. 

But she was no longer Paul Everdale’s; so what 
to him was all he read in the good, serious face ? 
He went up to her and handed her the letter. 

**Read that, Hannah,” he said. ‘‘ You gave us 
to each other; you have aright to know what comes 
of it.” 

Puzzled a little by his manner, and by the stern- 
ness in his voice, Hannah took the letter, and read, 
in Bertha’s airy, graceful hand, these words: 

‘**Paul, I am engaged. I write the news abruptly, I 
know; but what can I say to soften it? I did love you 
dearly—I do love you dearly now. I loved you so well 
that I never thought about any thing else when we were 
together. When I got away from you I began to think, 
I knew I was unfit—could any one be more so?—-for a 
minister's wife, and I knew I should be wretched to settle 
down into such a life. I am not good enouglh for it. All 
my tastes and talents lie in anether direction. I cun shine 
in a ball-room—I could not as a directresa of benevolent 
societies. I began to realize that if I married you I should 
torment you to death, and make myself miserable. Then 
Mr. Bruyn-Broeck fell in love with me. He is rich, and 
handsome, and fashionable. All the girls here were run- 
ning after him. But he sought me out—me who never 
ran after him at all, but held myself aloof because of my 
obligations to you. He can satisfy all my ambitions. The 
life I shall live with him will be a life that just suits me; 
and I have promised to be his wife. Just this once I will 
tell you that I love you best—that I would rather marry 
you if you were in his place ; but you are nof in his place, 
and I can not give up so much. Burn all my little notes, 
please. They are not worth sending back. Forgive me, 
and don’t be unhappy about me. Go to Hannah, and she 
will comfort you. She was always better than any one 
else, BertTua.” 


When she had read the letter all throagh she 
handed it back. She hardly knew what comment 
to make, and Mr. Everdale’s manner seemed strange 
and sarcastic. So she only said, gently, 

‘¢T don’t see how she could have written it! I 
am very sorry for you.” 

‘“You should congratulate me instead. / am 
glad—thankful beyond expression for this release. 
If she had married me, then indeed my folly would 
have met its deserved punishment. I must be one 
of Fate’s darlings, she has let me off so easily.” 

‘¢ But J thought you loved her!” 

‘‘Yes, while she was here / thought so too. 
Hannah, I can nevér despise myself enough for hav- 
ing been enslaved by smiles and dimples, blue eyes 
and sweet tones, and a little white hand. -[ thought 
I had more strength. I did not fancy my locks 
could have been shorn by any such Delilah. I have 
been waking up for weeks to the knowledge of my 
folly, and this letter came to me with the grace of a 
free pardon. If I could but have another pardon, 
Hannah! If you could take me back to your heart, 
and try me once more, I would be content. In that 
Bertha is right; you were always better than any 
one else, | 
Hannah Grant had that generosity which is high- 
er than any other. She was noble enough to for- 
give freely. But she could not have faith at onee 
in a reaction so sudden. She must be sure before 
she again trusted all. So she condemned him toa 
year’s probation. For one twelvemonth he ‘must 
not speak to her one word of love. He and she 
were both to hold themselves free as if no such word 
had ever passed between them. When a year had 
gone by, if,@either of them had formed any other 
ties, they should both know themselves better; aud 
then would be time enough to decide their future. 

He was obligedto be content with this, for it was 
the he could win. She was resolved. She 
gave him her friendship—her forgiveness he had had 
long ago—but she was not a woman facile enough 
of acceptance to seize a heart caught in the rebound. 
In a few weeks she heard from Bertha—a letter 
full of triumph and self-congratulation, with a few 
penitential speeches, a good many coaxing, caress- 
ing sentences about their old love for each other, 
and an invitation to Hannah to come to New York, 
and be one of the bridemaids at her approaching 
wedding. But though she urged the point with 
pertinacity Hannah had the good sense to refuse. 
She wrote Bertha kindly and warmly, but she well 
knew how out of place she would be at such a wed- 
ding, and was not prevailed upon. She invited 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruyn-Broeck to visit her, however ; 
and received a promise, which she did not suppose 


would be kept for the next summer. 


deemed childish carelessness, and cleared up her. 


had succeeded in convincing Hannah of the strength 
and endurance of his love, and by the next mid- 
summer she was again his betrothed wife. He did 
love her—he had never loved another half so well 
—loved her all the better that he had wandered 
away a while after a false idol. Having fed upon 
husks the bread of home was sweet. 

Just after the renewal of their engagement came, 
quite unexpectedly, Mrs. Bruyn-Broeck. Her hus- 
band brought her, and ieft her behind him for a vis- 
it. He was a handsome, self-indulgent, pleasure- 
loving man, who worshiped his wife’s beauty, and 
indulged her whims as lavishly as he did his own. 

And so Paul Everdale had one more opportunity 
of measuring the two women. Every day while it 
lasted his wonder and self-contempt at his old infat- 
uation grew stronger. Bertha’'s very beauty seemed 
insipid to him, now—her airs and graces had lost 
their power. Over his fancy, as over his heart, 
Hannah reigned, at last, the elect woman. For once 
Fate or Providence had been kind, and given a mau 
an opportunity in this world to correct a grand mis- 
take, retrieve a great error. Paul Everdale accept- 
ed his good fortune*thankfully. 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Decay of the male sex is much more rapid than in the 
female. Ip three years ending June 30, 1840, the total 
number of deaths among males England and 
Wales was 518,006, while the deaths a females 

in the three 


only 499,058, giving an excess of male 
years of 18, After this statement it can not appear 
8 


should notably exceed the number of males. At the 
ent time, in don, there are 996.600 females to 876, 000 
males, or an excess of 119,000 ladies. Coupled with this 
fact, and on i, « the superior lon- 
gevity of the fi sex. There died throughout England 


Ste Ropgrick MugcHison announces a fall of manna in 
Asia Minor. His informant, M. Haidinger, states that he 
has received a ion of this manna, which fell with a 
gust of rain at Charput It is a lichen which is formed in 
the steppes of the Kurghis, and is often carried in these 
falls fav to the west, across the Cas " 
which are always perfectly detached, 
form of a raspberry 


of kerdertboghdasi , which means wonder-cora of grain. 
It contains more than sixty-five per cent. of oxalate 
lime, and twenty-five of amylaceons matter. 


of the 

“See! oh, we see the sun in his strength, and the gio- 
ries of day, and the soft summer clouds, and the grand 
thunder-storms, and wopders and beauties beyond descrip- 
tion,” answered the Daisies. 

“ But you are etiff-necked by it, and all the field laughs 
at you,” said the Butter-cupa. 

** We don’t mind about it,” said the Dairies. 

** What poor, mean-looking things the Cardamines are! 
Don't you think so?” asked the Butter-cu 

“ Are they?” asked the Daisics, in ot; 

“ Shocking; but it would be better to be like them than 
those clumsy Clover Blossoms—don’t you think so?" asked 
the Butter-cups. 

Can't eay, indeed," replied the Daisies, 

* As to those flaunting Cam 


’ are 


the : y 
stupid to be always staring at the eky, but it is very plain 
that if you would follow our example and do it, you would 
escape seeing much that disquiets you now—an exca 
bought chesply, even at the cost of a stiff neck and a 
tle contempt." 


‘¢ How wise I am!" cried the Finger-poet to a Willow- 
stump by his side. 

** Are you ?” said the Willow. 

“Am I?" y retorted 
my arms? Are not the name of the 
to it, and the distance from it, plainly written there?” 

‘* Ab, yes!’ said the Willow. 

‘Then you must acknowledge how superior I am to 
you. Why, I am a public teacher.” 

“*True indeed,” answered the Willow, ‘“‘and learned 
you are; but, as to wisdom, I see little difference between 
you and me. You know the way to the city, I believe, 
and are the meana of enabling many to find it; but here 
you have stood these twenty yearr, and I don’t see that 
you have got a step farther on the road than I have, who 
don’t profess t 


o understand any thing about it.” 


Tue corner-stone of the old Capitol was laid by General 
793. This building 


Independence. 
the Capitol Mr: Webster deposited a pa 


per 


Tus Mexicans had reathed@ high state of civilization 


hei 
a variety of dog, called i, yet their re- 
source for meat was the turkey, called totolin, w ~_ 
reared in enormous quantities. Turkeys were yo - 
lates that the try- uma’s 
stocked with several thousand turkeys; and Diaz 
tells how, every day, a couple of hundred were sacrificed 
the beasts in the emperor*s 


turkeys were a It was from Mexico that 
turkeys were brought to Europe. 
passionate 


dens they aseembled those which were most 
for their perfume or their briliiam¢ colors. 
they associated medicinal plants methodically: 


The Mexicans were also the first péople 


firat saw the rattlesnake, which 


** How stupid you look, always up into 


for the excellence of fi or seea. togethe® With 


trees of ic or elegant . They Wotepartiouiar 
ly fond of artabiion their parterres and clamps om the 
steep slopes of hills, where they seemed ; 


t her animals in ries. the n 
~ at ont the Gardens were, the Mexican 


Crvriiza tion.—I heard an aneedote the other 
day about one of the Cape wars. The colored chieftains 
and their followers were being strung up by dozens as,a 

ment for cowardly slaughter of women and chil- 


a large 
“*why, they'll be at it several hours! And yet,” he con- 
tinued, ““I ordered increased accommodation for 


How many last gallows built hold at a time?” 
answ secretary, “ than six com fori- 
y 


Mr. Rosert Nasu, church-warden of Otford, 
black retriever, who y goes to the post-office in 
the village about twenty minutes past seven in the morn- 
ing, and conveys the letters, newspapers, etc., for his mas- 
ter with The animal walks 


| legend attached to two monuments 
in the chancel of Bramber church, Sussex; one was that 
of a lady, the other of a knight with a crescent on his 
et. Eustace de Braose, a : 


Loth and sorrowful he came back to Bramber, and ee- 
poused that lady; but on his a Zulma stood 
befure them, and commanded him to die, by giving him a 
poisoned dagger. WHld shrieks rang through the castle, 
the hall was emptied of the wassailers, and the bower wo- 
men, who flew to the chamber of Alice, found her a ma- 
piac, gazing with wild eyes on two lifeless forms that lay 
upon the floor—the false Eustace and his unhappy Zulma. 


ping, grease, and kitchen stuff, corks, bits of iron, copper, 
and old metal pots, bottles, and empty boxes, children’s 
old clothes sometimes are offered for sale, and are resold 


deed must be. The poor in London live sometimes by 
pawning one thing after another, through a hard winter, 
or under stress of sickness. The clothes of th; child just 


dead of typhus fever are taken to the pawn 


and 
A drunken wife or mother will take 


who 
the gin she procured and the dripping she sold. 


NaPouson, at St. Helena, was once walking with a lad 
when a man came up with a load on his back. The lady 
kept her side of the path, and was ready to assert her 
precedence of sex; but Napoleon gently waved her on one 

the burden, madam.” You con- 
women behave toeach other ina way 


Women have really more taste in matrimonial affairs 
thaff we are apt to give them credit for. Next to the 
suitor’s movey the lady has undoubtedly an eye to his 
admires a manly stature and a 


none the tess because she happened to a man- 


ing the twenty-fourth child of the 
five years old. All «xcept one 
births 


AN ous trick has been detected in Paris. A 
man woman worked The man would go into a 
3 make a smail purchase of a few sous only, for 
which he paid with a five-franc or ten-franc , and re- 
ceived the change. I iately after his re his 
female confederate would also enter and make a small pur- 
chase. Then, after looking at other goods for a few min- 
utes, she would politely ask for her change, and when the 

r denied having received any coin from her 
att have forgotten, and that if 


i 
4 


Ene.isa W the correspondent in 
Denmark was traveling by the rail from Copenhagen to 
he got into conversation about the weather: 

“Two of the who spoke a little English 
amused me in their ideas of our climate. seriously 
assured.she other that it cats sometimes 
and that he had 20 read it other said 


they philosophically accounted for the 


abbé assembied a 


and, it is to be presumed, 
the variety of their intonation), 
front a table like 


placed 


the key-board piane-forte. 


} castanets in its tail.” At chat date Europe possessed no 


by 
supposing that the dreadful whirlwinds which sometimes 
these animals, . 


1 


il 
ii 


i 


about on an adjoining stege. It is recorded of Louis XT. 
that he stked-hie master’ of music, the Abbé de Baigne, to 


| 
| 
4 
| 
| | at a respectful distance of time. 
| | 
| 
morning the Governor inquired of his secre- 
tary what number of Caffres were to be hanged on that 
particular day. ‘*So the men- 
| 
r- | 
g- | 
r, 
to the office, the postmaster, or mistresr 
k, @ letters, etc., on the counter, when he seizes | 
of his mouth and goes to his master’s house, and 
deliver them to any one besides Mr. Nash. If he 
he house and prem- 
er interesting animal 
| a walking pace, 
i trot, thus 
N- which 
16 7 they would do well to follow. | 
al 
| 
and a crusader, while in the Holy Land, became 
In the Battle of Ascalon 
he slew her brother Azim, the most redoubtable warrior 
of Saladin’s army, and her love was turned into bitter re- : 
venge. Dissembling her anger, she swore him to observe 
her commanda, and to return to claim his English bride. 
and Wales, between iat July, 1559, and 80th June, 1540, : } 
524T males aged eighty-five and upward; whereas, of the 
same age, there died only 3964 females, leaving what is How tHe Lonvon Poor agg CLoruxp.—There are in ! 
called in the City a ‘‘ balance” in favor of the old ladies | very dirty streets and close thoroughfares «mall shops 
of 1293. . called marine stores. At these places, in addition to d ( 
| 
at a very low price. Besides these places there are small ' 
pawn-shops and “leaving-ehope” every where. Here rai- 
ment of all sorte, large and «mall, can be purchased. The t 
mother can fit herself out, and ber husband tco, at these 
shops; but they pay dear for the cheap article, as the : 
to be attached to a stony support of granite, sand-stone, children's clothes are often filled with infection, and in- 
arJ lime. This manna is ground into flour, and baked PO | 
the blankets and sheets from her dead husband's bed and . 
pawn them. ‘This hueband perhaps has died of: smail-pox. 
A woman who goes to help at a gentleman's house afier a 
dinner-party may be often rewarded for clandestine serv - 
ices to the cook by a faded stuff or cotton dress. I should 
think there is hardly a char-women coming backward : 
and forward to help the cook on occasions like theese, ' 
| 
| 
which shows that they do not “‘respect the burden’'— | 
: whatever the burden is. Sometimes the burden is an 
actual visible-load, sometimes it is cold and 
get in 
te with a half-clad, hangry-looking fellow in the street on a 
winter morning, I am surely bound to be lenient in my 
constructions. f “ty, om him to be harsh, rude, loud, un- 
forgiving; and his burden (of privation) entitles him to 
alnost an irresponsible ageat, so far as common —— 
go; kam a brnte if I quarrel with him for a wry word or 
an ungracious act. 
akin instead of a man. | a 
who obviously understood human nature far better than ‘ 
our modern beanx. Going to woo a fair lady, he took with 
him a bag of gold and a bar of iron; the former he threw 
at her feet, the lat he bent in her presence. Spine and 
epelter** did the business. 
A 80x was born on the 5th of August to Isaac Tetra, be- ; 
mother, who is forty- 
of twins were single 
) was set on fire by the Bri in the war of 1814, at the 
conclusion of which it was rebuilt. The wings were added ? 
e ; in 1851, on July 4, the auniversary of the Declaration of | 
it | the addition to 
d turned, tele to the | 
h , eyes of meu; be ithen Known that on this day the Union | he looked in his till he w nd a 
3 of the United Statesof America stands firm—that their | tain mark on it. On finding such a piece 
1 Constitution still unimpaired, and with all its orig- | tradeeman would, of course, give the change with many 
| inal usefulness stronger and | apologies. 
A stronger in the all the great ofthe Ameri- 
4 can poopie, and attracting more and more the admiration 
r of the " Just ten years after this was uttered the 
Special Session of Com of July 4, 1861, was convened 
“ | for the purpose of ‘Measures to put down the ineur- 
: rection of the Southern States. 
' » had likewise read of its raining ducks and drakes; an 
which im their descent were attributed to a rain of such 
things from the sky. I was appealed to as to whether such 
showers did not fall, and I could only answer that I had 
| certainty 7 heard of them, buat that I had certain- 
; ly not had the good fortune to have even them!” . 
A® Raseol, in the year 1540, cate - j 
| chestra which performed before Philip II. of Spaiz 
fully appreciated the. table treasures whic 
had profusely lavished upon them. In their splendids | 
ber of the unmusical animals, of different sizes 
| Horticultural here were Dright-teath- 
ered birds in avia aa as houses; witd animals, car- 
: beasts, and even serpents. There Bernal Diaz | As the keys were touched they w J 
| nivorous + he describes as “having [| pricked the unfortunate pigs, who grunted squeaked ‘ 
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THE SONG OF THE, BEGGAR. 


sit all day in the, crowded street, 
‘Mil the sound of wheels and hurrying fect, 
In the warm sunlight and the cruel sleet; 


‘ And very hard is this marble seat: 


Hard and cold as the hearis of those, 
Robed in laces and satin clothes, 
Who pass me by as though I were stone. 
A wonder it is that I have not grown 
On the pavement here to a statue of bone. 
For the wind to wail at and shrick and moan. 
Cold and hunger, hunger and cold, 
Poverty makes the young look old! 


‘Frem morning to neon, from noon to night: 


And the broad bright day, and the wan gaslight ; 
Like a spectre here, the children to fright 
As they piss me by, till my aching sight 

Grows dim with tears at the very thought 

Of my own child—mine! her whom I brought 


‘Into this world of hunger and sii, 


Dving at home! Qh the dreadful din 
Of these heartless str ets! Will it never begin 
To grow wanner? for my blood is thin. 

Cold and hunger, hunger and cold, 

Poverty makes the young. look old! 


Oh'mother! for so I judge vou to be— 
Pray turn nof ih sil-nt scorn from me, 
For I am a woman like unto thee; 
But the-poor are slaves, while the rich are free. 
Sad it is to be so shut out 
From human creatures round about. 
Sweet Judy! 1 was once voung and fair; 
But it seems an age since my frosty hair 
arew grav and thin from mute despair— 
The still-orn off-pring of Want and Care. 
Cold and hunger, hunger and cold, 
Yoverty mak«s the young Jouk old! 


The dark night comes, and the stars look down 
From the peaceful skies on the heartless town; 
On my hopeless woe thev seem to frown 
In their jewel-splendor, so like a crown. 
Pity! ah none! in vain I sue 
For a penny or a cru-t to chew: 
The streets yrow thin, and colder the air; 
And my heart grows faint as I mount the stair 
To the dreary chamber, blank and bare, 
And the starving creature who waits me there. 
(oki and hunger, hunger and cold, . 
Juvertvy makes the voung look old! 


. A RUSSIAN ROMANCE. 


I HAD ny hand on Dr. Tillmann’s door, and vet 
] hesitated to knock. I was house-surgeon of the 
yreat Petro-Paulovsky Hospital at St. Petersburg, 
of which that te-tyv and punctilious old German was 
principal physician, an.i I carried with me my daily 
report of the cholera patients who had died during 
the night. 

A moment ago I had been talking briskly enough 
to a group of students, and now | was standing like 
a timid boy at aschoolmaster’sdvor. ‘The fact was, 
] knew the old automaton was jealous of me, and 
dislik d me, and I detested him, and | tried as much 
as possible to avoid coming into contact with him. 
I had dotermined to resist and resent any indignity 
offercd me, and vet I wished to avoid a quarrel, be- 
cis? I loved his dear pretty little daughter Olya. 
J was, moreover, on the morning of which I speak 
tired out }oth in mind and body ; for I had been up 
the greater part of the night attending patients in a 
state of collapse from the terrible epidemic which 
was devastating the Russian capital. On my way 
to my own room to snatch an hour or two of sleep, 


* J had stopped at Dr. Tillmann’s door to deliver my 


cfficial report. At that moment I would rather 
have been digving yraves, tired as I.was, than have 
confronted that intolerable old martinet, whom no- 
thing could propitiate, and from whom no exertion 
of mine could extort a word of praise. 

At last I knocked in a quick business-like way. 
‘There was a inuttering, but no one .answered. I 
knocked again. ‘* Come in!” snapped out the Doc- 
tor. in hisdry mechanical voice. Ientered. There 
he sat, at he had sat every morning for seven-and- 
twenty vears ut the same hour, the great brass tower 


of a samovar boiling before him, and the tea-pot 


mounted above the hurning charcoal on the little 
brazier stand. Before him lay the Journa! de S’. 
Pefers'urc, which le, a litth nankeen-colored mii 
in the official coat and buttons, was con- 
ning with a contemptuous air. Opposite sat Olea 
at the open window, for it was April time, teasing 
and feeding an old green and crimson parrot. It 
was a scene just such as De Hooge loved to paint. 
The sunshine fell in blanched light on one side of 
the snowy table-cloth, and in slant golden squares 
upon the marqueterie ot the floor. 1 bowed to her 
and to the implacable Doctor. 

** Well, Sir.” said he, your report.” 

I was about to hand it, when he said: “ Read 

Treadit. ‘* April 14p1832. Number of patients 
reecived since vesterday: In the Peter ward, eightv- 
three; in the Catherine ward, seventy-five: in the 
Romanoff ward, ninety-two. Died during the night, 
forty-three.’ 

**Oh, father, father, how terrible!” cried the Doc- 
tor’s daughter: Heaven has, indeed, sent de- 
stroying angel among us. Do the poor people suf- 
fer much, Mr. Campbell: Oh, can I be of anv use? 
Do vou think if I went to the wards I could encour- 


‘age the nurses?” | 


Even I had never before seen Olga look so beau- 


‘tiful as she did then, when a high and gencrous im- 


pulse was stirring her heart to good. 
**Miss Tillmann,” I replied, ‘* vou must not ex- 
pose yourself to danger. The nurses are zealous. 


They understand th people, and can bear these 
scones of horror ' .tter than you could.” 
*Olva, at.end to parrot.” said the old pe- 
dant, harshly ; practide your music; vour master 
comes at eleven.” 
*T am afraid, Sir,” Issaid, opium and calo- 
mel treatment do€és not save more than 2 third of 


morning have been nearly all in a state of collapse, 
from which it has been, in most cases, impossible to 
recover them.” 

A mere phase of the disease,” said Dr. Till- 
mann; * that will soon pass away. Continue the 
opium and the calomel. We must have no absurd 
innovations in the Petro-Paulovsky Hospital. By- 
the-by,” said he (a mischievous malice twinkling in 
his little beady eyes), ** here is a letter in the Jour- 
nal to-day puffing up some new Persian anti-cholera 
drug—the Sumbul, or jumble, or some such absurd 
name: a musk-root, that brings the dead to life, ac- 
cording to an Englishman's account. I really think 
these foreign quacks are getting more impudent 
than ever.” (Here he suddenly twisted round in 
his chair, and fixed his weasel eyes on me.) ‘* Mr. 
Campbell did you insert that letter ?” 

The blood ros. to my face, and mv cheek was 
‘turning red, as I replied, indignantly : 

. “No, Sir, I did not insert that letter: nor will I 
endure, even from you, the name of foreizn quack. ? 

I am sure the angry tone in which I replicd must 
have given pain to Miss Tillmann, for she bent 
down to the parrot, and I could see the color rise to 
her cheek. 

Nothing could move the Doctor. *‘* Oh, I only 
asked,” he said. ‘‘ No offense; but I know vouny 
men take up these new-fangled fancies. The third 
house-surgeon before you was maid about inesmer- 
ism, and was angry with me for ridiculing it. We 
had high words ; a word of mine to the government, 
and his name was struck off the stcff. Take a seat 
while I go into the next room and put on my other 
coat. I will then go round the wards with vou.” 

All this time the insolent old disciplinarian lad 
kept me standing, as if I had beem a servant. 

1 bowed, aud teok a seat. I was too proud to 
plcad fatigue, and so escape the odious duty imposed 
upon me by this narrow-minded fossil of a by-zone 
régime. I had not dared to tell him that the letter 
he had questioned me about, though not inserted by 
me, was really my composition, and had probably 
been sent to the Journa/ by some imprudent and of- 
ficious friend. It recorded some convincing proofs 
of the efficacy of the mystcrious Persian musk-root. 

As the inner door closed on the Doctor, Olya’s pale 
anxious face turned round toward me with a half- 
sorrowful recoxnition that she had not dared hither- 
to to accord me. T advanced toward her and raised 
her hand tomy lips. 

‘*Dear Mr. Campbell,” she said, “IT thank vou 
frum: my heart for bearing with my father’s harsh 
caprices. I know how hard it is for your high 
spirit to endure these indignitics. I hear there is 
danger; do tell me if it is true. [ know you would 
not tell my father.” 

** Olga,” I said, “this pestilence is not the worst 
danger we have to encounter. We hear this morn- 
ing from the carters who bring the sik. tht there 
is a belief spreading among the peusants that we 
are poisoning the patients, and that they threaten 
to attack the hospital. On my own responsibility 


soldiers. Olga, if danger comes—”’ 

‘*Hush, Andrew,” cried Olga, *‘ here is my fa- 
ther!” And she turned to talk to the parrot. 

In the evening of the game day yentcring the room 
occupied by the students, I was hailed with a cheer 
as I arrived, and the porter of the hospital, Alexis, 
a good-natured thick-set fellow, wit! an enormous 
hydrocephalic skull, ran to place me a seat in the 
centre of the assembly. The students gathered 
round me. The scape-grace of the hospital, Ivan 
Pellican, was addressing the rest. It was he, I was 
sure, who had been rash enough to-send that letter 
about the new drug tothe Journal de St. Petersburg. 

I advanced and seized him laughingl- by the 
arm, ‘* Why, vou rascal,” said I, ‘*it was vou, 
then, who sent that letter to the Journal? It'll be 
my ruin!” 

Ivan, not the least disturbed, went on with a 
bantering speech about me and the new remedy. 
He was a little bright-ceyed man, with pearl-but- 
toned gaiters and a white paletot. | 

At the end of Pellican’s burlesque, the drug. re- 
sembling a greenish root bruised together, was pass- 
ed round among the students. Every one pinched. a 
bit off and tasted it. 

The noise of the door opening startled us. 
‘looked round; it was Dr. Tillmann. 

‘So this is how my students spend their time,” 
said the stern old man, * plotting mutiny, and pro- 
poring schemes that subvert all discipline! Away 
with this trumpery weed! Mr. Campbell, after 
your denial of this morning, I am surprised at vour 
want of ingenuousness. .Theie, no outburst! [| 
um accustomed to the viclent self-assertions of 
youth,” 

The Doctor swept out of the room and slammed 
the dour. 

Next day the symptoms of effervescence among 
the serfs became-alarming. Several cholera carts 
were stopped on their way to the hospital, the pa- 
tients were taken out, the vehicles were brol«n up 
and thrown into the Fontanka canal, and the orses 
turned loose. In the great hay-market outsi + the 
hospital immense crowds assem >led, shouting at 
the great entrance ; ‘‘ Let us kill these murderers 
the doctors!’ The hay and wood sellers transact- 
ed no business, the quass and beer stalls were un- 
frequented ; even the tea stalls had, I observed, but 
few customers. None of the richer classes were 

th» people gathered into dangerous whisper- 
That these groups were talking alovt 
the hospit:l there coui.l be no doubt, for every third 
speaker had his hand stretched cut and pointing at it. 

Once, and once only, as we passed one of the 
large windows in the first ward, I could not help 
dirceting Dr. Tillmann’s attention to th se o:inous 
svymp'oms; but’ all the answer the Doctor wo:ld 
deign to give was: 


We 


SECS 


‘Our peasants are stupid pi:rs, bit they will not 
_ dare to lift a finer agai st the Petro-Paulovsky 
Hospital. No! 
Cathedral. What comes suddenly goes sudd nly. 
_ This tire will soon imrn itself out.” He would rot 
discuss the matter with me, znd we went round the 
| beds with the students. 


I have written to the citadel to ask for a guard of . 


our patients. Those who have been brought in this | 
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Having an hour or so to myself (@fore the night- 

‘tients arrived, and there being now no signs of 
'y more dangerous concourse in the hay-market, 
I sole to my own quiet room at the left wing of 
the hospital, near the anatomical museum, to com- 
plete my chemical. experiments on the musk-root, 
before conimunicating my discovery to the chief 
physicians in London and Paris. 

It was a beautiful April evening; the full moon 
shining through my window upon my retort, and 
my glass vials and sca'es gave the room the look 
of an alchemist’s chan:ber, for its beams fell in 
squares, and lines, and wavering glimmers, on my 
open books, and my saucers of tests and acids. 
The white wall of the hospital garden below gleam- 
ed as if it were solic silver. I was absorbed in the 
ardor of discovery. I treated a part of the mem- 
brane of the root with sulphuric acid, and it turned 
an intense purple. 
now that my discovery was one of importance to 
the scientific world—one that would bring me fame 
and fortune. But how was I, an unknown man, 
kept in obscurity by a jealous superior, to make the 
discovery public? My proofs would have no weight 
in the eyes of prejudiced men disliking a novelty 
which superseded the old remcdics of their youth. 
I was not enthusiast enough to believe I had found 
a panacea, but I was sure that I had found a relia- 
ble aid to the cholera doctor. 

Pellican burst into the room , i:h something in 
a tea-cup. 

Hurrah, Campbell!” he cried; I've distilled 
the stuffas vou wished me, and here it is. Reinsch 
and I have been at it ever since the last case of col- 
lapse was put into his bath.” 

In rushed Reinsch (an enthusiastic flaxen-haired 
German) in rzptures. He had treated his solution 
with lime and muriate of soda, and the result had 
been a sediment consisting of gum, starch, and sa- 
line matter. In a moment we were seated, our 
three heads tegether. examining the precipitate ith 
the true ardor of philanthropic discoverers. | 

We all liked Reinsch, who was one of those quiet 
amiable dreamers, too negative in quality for any 
one to dislike. But Pellican was my great crony. 
He was a native of Little Russia, an impulsive, 
warm-hearted fellow, as eager at study as at pleas- 
ure, our best surgeon, our best billiard-plaver. One 
moment vou found him absorbed in the laboratory, 
und next moment you would find him shouting and 
singing among a party of card-plavers, and looming 
out of clouds of circling smoke. 

We were well into our work, when, to my infinite 
chagrin. the door flew open, and in burst eight or 
tn medical students. There were Ilungarians, 
Danes, Prussians, Armenians — noisy, reckless, 
good-natured fellows—in many varieties of cos- 
tume. One of them, who had, perhaps, taken a 
little too much wine (in his laudable anxiety to es- 
cape infection), was playing on a concertina a fan- 
ciful selection of airs from the répertoire of the soli- 
tarv Russian composer, Glinka. 

‘* Here they are. grubbing away as usual!” cried 
Kalthofer, a Livonian. 

‘They'll kill themselves!” cried a young Prus- 
sian ; ** I know they will. Come, Pellican, make a 
second table at whist , here’s Maslovitch and Hoff- 
man been cleaning us all out.” 

Up leaped [’ellican, all his good resolutions for- 
gotten inamoment. Hedrewa pack of cards from 
his pocket, ftapped them with a practiced hand, 
‘hrew them in an arch over his head, and caught 
them as cleverly as a clever juggler. 

**Not quite so much noise, old flows!” said T; 
‘remember this is a terrible time, and we have 
our hands full. Besides, I have. an hewr’s writing 
to do before 1 go round the wards. Come, troop!” 
And I rose fron: my seat with the gestuzes of a drov- 
er collecting his tlock. . 

I was driving them out at the door when two 
fresh students arrived, leading Alexis between 
them; he was pale, his coat was torn, he had a 
black eve, and his mouth was bleeding. | 

* Hallo, voung Hydrocephalus,” said Pellican, 
**what's this? Look at him!” 

‘Tell them all about it, Alexis,” said his con- 
ductors, thumping him on the back. 

* They call me a spy,” groaned Alexis. 

**Who did?” said I. 

‘*Who? why the black people in the market- 
place. They took away the cholera cart from me, 
carried off the sick men, and would have thrown 
ine into the canal if one of them, a coachman, 
hadn't said, kindly, ‘Let the beast go; he sold 
his head to the poisoning doctors years ago, and. 
they'll only thank us for killing him.’” 

** And so we should,” cried Pellican, laughing un- 
fielingly till he grew quite-red. ‘Come alony, 
Alexis, and have a schnapps, and tell us the whole 
story! Mr. Campbell, here, is busy. Come along, 
mes garcons; Tsay you must. I’ve got some news 
for vou. Look at Campbell!” 

The students already in the passage huddled 
baek into the doorway, their faces looming through 
blue rings of smoke. 

“Campbell's in love!” 

Tn love?” they all broke out, like the Creek 
chorus. 

* Yes; in love—in love with oli Tillmann’s 
daughter—but he has no chance. She smiles at 
mc Whenever I meet her.” 

I rushed at my tormentor in/. pretended rage ; 
there was a shout of laughtey, and the door clos*” 
vt Pellican and his roistering friends. 

An hour afterward I entered Dr. Tulmann’s 
room. Ola was not there, but there was her book 
with a flower in it to mark the place. The Doctor 
was at his desk, the paper on which was strongly 
illuminated by the yellow light thrown upon it by 
the glow of an Argand lamp, over the glass of 
which was placed a cirealar green shade. Half in 
light and half in shadow, just beyond the lamp, 
three class jars containing specimens of enor- 


mnons tarantulas and eentipedes, 
hex would as soon set fire to the | 


The Doctor looked up as I entered, and in the 


coldest manner possibl: acknowleded my pres- 


ence. 
P mentioned the reror: of Alexis, and the po: si- 
bility of the hospit: ! being at acked during the 


I was more and more certain 


night. JI requested to be allowed to-send to the 
citadel for a company of the Preobrajensky reygi- 
ment. 

‘** How long, Sir, am I to be troubled with these 
absurd fears?” demanded the Doctor, suddenly. 
‘*Is it not enough that you deceive me, mock me, 
encourage your fellow-students to mutiny and in- 
subordination? No, Sir, I will have no soldiers to 
guard the Petro-Paulovsky Hospital. I have seen 
too much of our peasantry to fear them.” 

‘**You do me a great injustice, Dr. Tillmann,” | 
replied, ‘* and but for one reason that I have I would 
not remain another day under your direction.” 

The Doctor's eyes turned red as he took up one 
of the glass jars and shook it before me. ‘There 
is no reptile here,” he said, ‘‘so full of poison as 
thou art. Do you think I have not discovered that 
you have dared to administer to the patients of the 
Emperor’s hospital your infamous drug? No won-. 
der the ignorant peasantry accuse us of poisoning 
the sick. I understand, Sir, also, your insolent 
allusion to my daughter; but be sure, Sir, she 
shall never become the wife of a beggarly adven- 
trrer.. You sce this letier” (here he pointed to a 
‘etter on the table); ‘‘it contains an order for your 
instant dismissal from the staff of this hospital. 
No words, Sir. Good-night! We shall see. to- 
morrow who is master in this place.” 

' bowed and retired. I was paralyzed by Dr. 
Tillmann’s threats. <A cruel hand seemed snatch- 
ing me from Olga, and hurling me into an abyss of 
obscurity, penury, and despair. When I was on 
the verge, too, of fame, happiness, and a great dis- 
covery ! 

Still I was young and persevering. I might 
still set myself right with the minister, obtain some 
fresh appointment, become rich and famous, and wii 
Olga. One thing I determined. I would send (on 
my own responsibility) for soldiers, so imminent 
seemed to me the danger in which we stood at the 
hospital. I wrote a hasty note to General Moura- 
vieff, then in command of the citadel, sent it by 
Alexis, and turned in for the night. 

My room was at so great a distance from the en- 
trance, and was approached by so many long bar- 
rack-like passages, that no groans of the populace 
could reach me there, no shuffling sound of teet as 
the bearers bore the bodies to«the dead-house dis- 
turbed me. I ordercd the main entrance of the 
building to be strictly barred before I went to my 
room. It was now ten o'clock. I blew out the 
candle, and, without undressing, threw myself on 
my bed and fell fast as! ep. 

[ suppose I had slept three hours when a roaring 
noise from the mark: t-place awoke me. sat up 
and listened. It was a deep surging sound, such as 
you may hear: arise from the sea when a storm is 
growing. It was interrupted every now and then 
by a burst of shouts and an occasional scream. 

Pellican rushed into my room, followed by Mas- 
lovitch and a voung English student. 

**Quick! quick! Campbell. The peasants are 
attacking the doors, and threatening to kill every 
poisoning doctor hey tind.” 

*Pellican, go out the back way and try and 
bring some soldiers. Go to the main guard at the 
Winter Palace. I um afraid Alexis has turned 
traitor.” 

‘*No, Campbell,” replie:| Pellican. ‘‘I don’t go 
while there is danger. I stop with you. But 
come, we must keep the dour avainst these mad- 
men. Maslovitch, run throuzh the wards and 
rouse all the fellows!” 

Pellican and I hurried to the great entrance, 
against which some forty axes could be now heard 
ringing. We had not got down more than the 
first corridor of the cnormous building when a tre- 
mendous splintering crush, and a howl as of so many 
wolves, told us part of the door had fallen. Every 
moment the roar of voices grew louder. We had 
reached the last passage leading to the great hall, 
when a figt ‘e in white ran to me from a side-room 
and threw h. -self at iny feet. It was Olga. 

‘‘Save my father, save my father, Mr. Camp-. 
bell! They ar: murdering him. Ile tore himself 
from me and has gone among them.” 

I kissed her foreiieud, and, placing her in the 
arms of one of the nurses, ran with Pellican down 
the long flight of steps that led into the hall. 

There were forty or tilty great bearded peasants 
standing beside the halt-roken door, swinging their 
axes and shouting, as they faced an old porter and 
Dr. Tillmann with drawn swords. 

Beasts! slaves! pigs!” cried the infuriated old 
donkey, ‘‘advance one step further to defile the 
hospital the Emperor founded and you die. Back, 
you hogs!” 

As he spoke he advanced and struck at the lead- 
ing insurgents. The leaders fell back before the 
feeble blows of his sword; -but a rough butcher's 
man behind, his hands still red from the slaughicr- 
liouse, struck him down over their heads with a 
crashing blow from a pole-axe. By this time I 
and Pellican were surrounded by some twenty or 
thirty students, porters, and assistants, all armed 
with bludgeons and sword-sticks. We bore down 
to the rescue, and driving the poor wretches back 
over the door, cleared the hall in a minute. We 
instantly carried off the body of the wounded Doc- 
tor into the museum, which opened to the left of 
the hall; and as the chief entrance to the main 
wards and to the Doctor’s apartments lay through 
that room we agreed to make that place cur cita- 
del: barricading the door with chairs, forms, stools, 
and desks. 

Fortunately our assailants, being chiefiy bent on 
our murder, contented themselves for the present 
with attacking this entrance, and did not proceed, 
as they might have done, to sack the hospital and 
carry off the patients. “very minute’s respite we 
obtained gave us hope of the arrival of the soldiers. 
It was a dark night, but by the light of the torches 
that some of the peasants carried we could see the 
seething mass of greasy blick-bearded faces rolling 
and billowing under the windows. 

Our scheme of defense was soon carried out. 
The Doctor, who had received a dangerous wound, 
was placed on a bed in a side-room under the care 
Of Masloviteh, was not of a combative nature. 
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- only let my father know that I 
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When I went to see him and prescribe remedies I 


‘found Olga already at his side. She gave me a 
gratitude, 


look of uns and held her hand 
out for me to kiss. 

‘¢ Are we in danger ?” she asked, in a low voice. 

‘‘ We ave in some danger, Olga, but Heaven will 

tect us. Pray for us!” 

When I returned I found that Pellican had ar- 
ranged his force with great strategic skill up in tlie 
two iron galleries on either side of the barricaded 
door of the museum. We resolved to defend the 
door by showering jars of spirits and the heavy 
bones of skeletons upon every assailant that dared 
show his face over the threshold... 

‘¢‘Not a man must throw a bottle till I give the 
signal,” cried Pellican from the second balcony, 
waving a huge glass jar. ‘‘When I cry Anafema! 
Harnisch throws; then the rest inturns. We must 
be cool, or we shall be all dead men before the morn- 
ing. All I wish is, that every glass was full of 
vitriol; then we'd mark the rascals. Never wind 
what wounds you inflict, for if we can only keep a 
whole skin till the soldiers come the fellows will 
return to us to be cured.” 

_ There came a rush against the barricade, a crash 
of axes, and with shouts of “Give us up our chil- 
dren !” ‘‘ Give us up our brothers !” ‘‘ Tear the poi:- 
oners to pieces!” the crowd hewed down the dvor 
and rushed in, clambering over the shattered de- 
fenses. 
Four or five of the more daring broke in pel!- 
mell, and, astonished to see no enemy drawn up io 
receive them, they paused for an instant to wait for 
their companions. | 

Pellican gave the word, and down came a shower 
of glass jars, thigh-bones, pestles and mortars, anil 
other extraordinary missiles. Two of the peasants 
fell stunned; the others, bleeding and frightencd, 


scrambled back into the hall. 


Three times the assault was resumed, and three 
times our splintering rain of horrible pickles drove 
the serfs back, staggering, amazed, and wounded. 

‘¢ Never mind,” they cried from the hall; ‘ wait 
till the morning; then we will kill every doctor in 
the hospital, and throw you all into the canal!” 

The fourth assault was more furious than the 
three previous attacks. Reinforced by hundreds 
of maddened greasy-beards, the peasants crowded 
in in a solid phalanx, and, braving all our missiles, 
threatened to storm the staircase leading to the 
gallery in spite of all we could do. But at that 
moment a discharge of musketry was heard, and a 
mere handful of soldiers, pouring in a volley at the 
mob, advanced through the hall with fixed bayo- 
nets, and were soon masters of the field. In five 
minutes more there was not an insurgent in the 
building, and we had again barricaded the great 
entrance and placed a guard there. It was Alexis 
who had brought in the soldiers by a back-garden 
entrance of which the mob was ignorant. | 

‘* So far so good, Campbell,” said Pellican, pat- 
ting Alexis on the back. ‘* Well done, old Hydro- 
cephalus! But it will still go hard with us at day- 
break if we do not get further help. This time I 
wi" 

1 remonstrated with the brave follow, but all in 
vain. In a few minutes Pellican had put on the 
greasy leather caftan of Alexis, his huge, shapeless 
boots, and his lamb’s-wool cap, and given him his 
dress. He pressed my hand as I went with him to 
the garden door. 

‘*Good-by, Campbell!” he said. ‘‘If I don’t 
come back be sure the dogs have got me; don’t 
waste regrets on me; I am of no use to any one; 

perished in trying 
to do some good. Adieu!” And he was lost in the 
darkness. 

What a night that was! Spent partly with Olga 
watching the broken sleep of her father, who was 
tossing in a fever of pain; partly in supplying the 


. Soldiers and students with refreshments; partly in 


the sick men in the ward, who expressed 
perfect reliance in our good faith, and who, as they 
died, died blessing us. 

There was no further attack that night, but ev- 
ery now and then a threatening roar broke forth 
from our cruel besiegers. To-morrow, if no aid 
came, must bring death to us all. Oh! with what 
inconceivable agony I watched the hands of the 
clock, from hour to hour, and still there came no 
tidings of Pellican, no sign of troops! 

As the first curdling gray streaked the sky I left 
the roof where I had been watching, and went to 
Olga. She was not asleep, but she was on her 
knees. I kneeled beside her. ‘‘ Dearest,” I said, 
‘‘our time on earth may be very short. These 


madmen will soon advance to the attack. Tell me 
that you love me?” 
She made no answer, but she her hand in 


mine, and we kneeled hand in hand in that solemn 
betrothal. 

Already the axes were ringing at our barricade, 
when a distant shout spread and widened till it ran 
through the vast multitude. The axes ceased their 
blows, the great mob rolled and heaved and di- 
vided, leaving a road through the centre of the 
market-place. There was a flutter of red and yel- 
low flags, a glitter of spear-heads in the first sun- 
light, and an open carriage drawn by four gray 
horses dashed to the door. It was the Emperor, 
alone: the lancers, at his order, had retired into 
the outer street. He was in a plain military cloak, 


and wore a brass helmet, but no star.or order. The 


barricades of hay wagons fell away as he approached. 
He prayed and crossed himself before the sacred 
picture at our door, then stood up in the carriage 
and addressed the people. He was s near that we 


could hear his words: 
‘* My children,” he said, in his imperial manner, 


“* you are misled. These good men, these good doc- 
tors, venture their lives for your good. Not a fin- 
ger shall be laid upon them. This pestilence is 
sent from Heaven to punish some of our national 
sins. Kneel down and pray to God to remove the 
scourge, and to forgive you !” Ay 
I shall never again behold such a sight. Ina 
moment the multitude, lately so fierce and so thirst- 
ing for blood, fell upon their knees, and every head 
v2° bowed. When they rose they slunk away like 


80 many criminals, and some fifty of them surren- 
dered themselves without a murmur to the lancers, 
who came riding slowly among them. AsI was 


still watching the i scene Alexis pulled 
me by the arm, and up the steps rushed Pellican, 
and seized me by the 

‘* Hurrah, ! Did not I manage it pret- 


ty well? I drove to the citadel when I left you 
last nigl.t, and, finding the old brute of a general 
would not believe my story, or sead me any more 
troops, I took a carriage and three horses and rat- 
tled off to Sarskoi Seloi, where, by the best luck in 
the world, one of the chamberlains whom I knew 
brought me to the Emperor, to whom the riot had 
already been telegraphed, and now he’s coming to 
see the hospital. Get along and meet him. Hur- 
rah, Campbell, we shall all make our fortunes !”’ 

I went to receive the Emperor, who was must 
gracious. He thanked us for our conduct during 
the siege, and then went through the wards. The 
only thing that puzzled him was Alexis, whom, in 
Pellican’s dress, he took at first for one of the med- 
ical staff. Next day the minister wrote to me, by 
command of Nicholas, constituting me a coadjutor 
of Dr. Tillmann, who, however, sank from his in- 
juries within the week, and died soon after; but 
not before he had joined mine and Olga’s hands, and 
begged my forgiveness. 

I married dear brave Olga; nor was I long chief 
physician to the Petro- Paulovsky -Ilospital, you 
may be sure, before I made Ivan Pellican the house- 
surgeon. 


THE WORDS OF SCHNEIDER.* 
ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, JUNF, 1864, 


WE had crossed the Rappahannock, 
A hundrec thonsand men; 

We had fought and flanked the foe, boys, 
And sent him to his den; 

And of all who marched or skirmish’d, 
Of all who worked or fought, 

Not one of the living or the dead 
Had nobler aim or thought 

Than he now sleeping yonder, 
Who challenged the foe at bay, 

And stormed the works beyond the hill, 
And failed to win the day. 


He was nothing but a stripling, 
And, boys, I knew him well; 

And they told his friends, it soothed them, 
I was near him when he teil. 

As the men were getting ready, 
With earnest voice he said, 

‘*7T am first the works to enter, 
T lead, and am not led.” 

The line swept swiftly onward, 
And ScHNEIDER led the way: 

He did not ‘seize the roaring guns— | 
He talked with death that day! 


His father lives over the ocean; 
He’d one son dead before, 
And th’ chaplain wrote the good old man 
_ That this one was no more. 
And the boy, I watched beside him, 
With others brave as he, 
But the words that passed his closing lips 
out for you and me: 
‘“* 7 tried to do my duty 
To my country and my God,” 
- Oh men at home, he, but a boy, 
For you this valley trod! 


More than this, my friends, he uttered ; 
It sounded like a psalm; 

And th’ angel watching in the tent 
Made every thing so calm: 

‘*Now, dear chaplain,” said the hero, 
My friends will want to know ‘ 

How goes it; so tell ’em I have gone, 
And was content to go; 

And, chaplain, tell my comrades, 
If th: war should seem to drag, 

I said to you, I say to them, 
STAND BY THE DEAR OLD F1iacG!”’ 


Will you hear me further, comrades, 

Or have you heard enough? 
_No matter, Tom, the tears have come 

From some of sterner stuff. 

He’d a brother in the navy, 
As brave, as true as he, 

On the ocean fighting rebel crews 
To make the ocean free! 

‘* Now, chaplain, tell my brother, 
Though he suffer pain and loss, 
To closely cling to the dear old flag, 

To Jzsus AND H1s Cross!” 


Hearken to me still, my comrades: 
Sometimes there comes to me 

A dream of the happy future years, 
And what is then to be: 

Though it seems to come but slowly, 
God’s day « drawing near, 

When the rebel chiefs before th’ world | 
Shall stand for judgment here. 

This boy who died for freedom, 
Though a private—noihing more— 

Shall live in contrast with the men 
That mankind will abhor! " 


Oh, ye men who ne'er have spoken 
A word for such as he, < 

Who are plotting while we in the battle 
Die that you may be 

And ye whose Lord has beer taken, 
And laid you know not where, 

Let the words of this hero wake you 
To watching and to prayer: 

I have tried to do my duty 
To my country and my God /— 

O men, O Christians, rise and tread 
The way this hero trod! 


* Young Schneider, son of an American missionary in 
Syria, who fell in an assault on the enemy‘s works, June 
17, 1864, and died a few days afterward. His words are 
quoted almost verbatim. 


| it will be splendid to make the candy. 


with her spoon between her lips. 


OUR ECONOMICAL SOIREE. 


Economy in household expenses has come to be 
the leading Mea of terrestrial existence in the 
minds of Mrs..Dobb and myself. We calculate 
closely. We never did before since we were mar- 
ried that I can remember. But q@hen butter costs 
at the rate of five cents a dab, and every thing else 
in proportion, housekeeping expenses become a se- 
rious matter. 

I was musing upon the announcement that there 
was a rise of three cents the pound on veal since 
the day before— musing and eating veal, at the 
breakfast-table, when Mrs. Dobb spoke : 

“ James, did you know to-day was Sallie’s birth- 
day?” 
it?” said I. ‘* How old is she now?” 

**She is six years old, and I have promised to 
hold a little party for her in the evening.” 

‘* Susan, will it cost any thing ?” 

‘* Why, but a trifle, James. Besides, Sallie has 
never had a birthday party, you know.” 

‘Sallie should not have her birthdays come so 
often, wife, in such times as these. How long is 
it since I bought her a self-operating locomotive for 
a birthday present ?” 

‘*That was Susie, my dear. It’s perfectly dis- 
tressing to me the way you do mix those children 
up.” 

‘* But what will this soirée cost us, Susan? You 
are forever preaching economy at me, and I’d like 
you to practice it a little, and let me preach. It’s 
more fun to preach. I like to‘preach, first-rate.” 

“‘Oh! there will have to be some nuts and ap- 
ples bought.” 

** And some candy of course ?” 

No—” 

‘*What! A baby party, and no candy ?” 

“If vou won't interrupt me at every word, 
James, i’ll tell you. I have bought two quarts of 


_ molasses, and I am going to make the candy my- 


self. Now there’s one of my economical shifts. / 
never get any credit for it.” 

‘‘But what a dauby job, Susan! Stretching 
candy sticks a body’s fingers up so!” 

“You didn’t mind it when you were a young 
man, Mr. Dobb. Have you forgotten the candy 
parties we used to have at our house when I was a 
girl, James? Such glorious times as we used to 
have in that old kitchen? Why, it was at one of 
those candy parties that you paid me the first com- 
pliment I ever received from you.” 

‘* Ah! what was that?” 

“* You said I was the sweetest girl in the room.” 

‘‘That was because you were daubed all over 
with molasses, my dear—as you'll be to-night 
again ” 


~*T should think, James, that it would be x pleas- | 


ure to you to revive, here in the city, the recollec- 
tions of those old days at the farm-house. Do you 
remember those big hooks in the ceiling of the 
kitchen that you threw a great twist of candy over 
to stretch it the easier, when Mary Howard helped 
you ?”’ 

‘¢* Ah, those were happy days!” I said, musing- 
ly, sipping my coffee. 

‘You enjoyed candy-making then, James.” 

‘* Yes,” said I, coming back to the present and 
economy. ‘‘I enjoyed a great many foolish things 
when I was young and innocent—courting, for in- 
stance.” 

‘* Well, 7 haven’t lost my zest for simple pleas- 
ures,” said Mrs. D., with enthusiasm. ‘1 think 
I 
thousand times rather make it than buy it.” 

‘‘Which accounts for one of your economical 
shifts that you never get any credit for. Eh, my 

” 


Mrs. Dobb looked daggers at me. 

“‘ Well, Susan, let’s see what it will cost. What's 
molasses the pound now ?” | 

‘*T paid sixty cents for two quarts.” 

** And apples ?” 

‘* A peck will supply the party ; that will be six- 
ty cents more.” 

‘* And say a dollar and a half for nuts. That 
makes three dollars and seventy cents. It will be 
a very economical soirée.” 

‘*T should say it would, Mr. Dobb.” 

‘*Can I, papa?” said Sallie, looking up at me, 


‘‘Can you what, darling? Have the party? 
Why, of course you can, you little blessing!” And 
I helped her to another spoonful of gravy, out of 
the full fondness of a father’s heart. 

‘“Won’t it be bully, Sis?” cried Fred from his 
side of the table. 

How that boy does pick up the slang of this 
vicious age is astonishing! It’s no use reproving 
him for it. ‘‘ Boys will be boys,” as a friend of 
mine once remarked when he sat down on a bent pin 
that his oldest son had placed in his chair in a frol- 
icsome moment. 

“What a good papa he is!” whispered Sallie to 
her sister, next plate east. 

‘¢Oh, he’s gay !” slanged Fred. 

I gave Sallje some more gravy. 

‘*Do you like kisses, papa?” put in Nellie. 

‘*T like every thing good, dear. Why do you 
ask?” 

‘“‘ Because we're going to have all the girls kiss 
you to-night.” 

‘They won't be big enough, Nell—not half. I 
prefer big girls to little ones.” 

‘¢ James!” said Mrs. Dobb, reprovingly. 

‘‘Oh, Mary Ann Smith is a great big girl!” said 
Nell. ‘‘Her dresses almost come down to the 


ground.” 
‘‘Dothey? That’sencouraging. Is Mary Ann 
coming ?” 
‘Yes; and two other big girls. They write 


compositions. 
“Compositions! They must be getting very old.” 
Compositions are such a proof of maturity among 
these little bodies! Did vou ever notice it? 
‘Bring up the nuts when’ you come to dinner, 
James,” was my wife’s parting injunction. 
‘* All right, my dear.” 
I was detained down-town that afternoon later 


old-time game. 


than usual, and when I came home in the evening 
I found the four little Dobbs sitting in solemn state 
in the parlor, awaiting the coming of the guests. 
Shortly after the door-bell rang, and the children 
were in a high state-of commotion. Sallie jumped 
down from the sofa and made a dash for the door, 
but suddenly recollecting herself, returned to her 
perch and smoothed her hands over her apron. 
Bridget ushered into the parlor a string of sev- 
en boys of assorted sizes, who ranged themselves 
against the wall without saying a word. But there 


was any amount of subdued giggling among them. ° 


The next arrival was a cluster of little ‘ 
looking as sweet as June roses. - 

I went out to tea, and when I looked in again 
the room was filled with the neighbors’ progeny, in- 
cluding Mary Ann Smith and the two other big girls. 

Such a conclave I never saw before in my 
life. There they all sat, as bashful as mice, never 
uttering a loud word, and scarcely daring to look 
each other in the face. It was vastly amusing to 
me to observe the conventional awe under which 
those boys, especially, labored; the very boys that 
had been saluting each other roughly in the street 
an hour before, perhaps pulling each other’s hair. 
As sedate as deacons now. 

The ice was broken in this way: 

One of the big girls, by way of ing the ball, 
said to a youngster of some eight summers, named 
Joey Perry, 

‘* It’s a pleasant evening, Mr. erey. 

““Oh, how are you, Mister Perry!” burst fort): 
our Fred, derisively, at the top of his voice. 

And then such a broadside of laughter! In lee: 
time than it takes me to write it the youngster; 
were in a hubbub as noisy as the meeting had ‘be- 
fore been sedate. 

They played *‘ Post-office,” and “‘ Cedar Swamp,” 
and : Forfeits,” and all that sort of games, whor> 
principal feature is an abundance of kissing. |! 
went into my study and began writing. The merr~ 
bursts of laughter caine echoing to my ears, but the. 
did not disturb me. I am a fond father. ; 

One of the big girls came into my august prer - 
ence and threw a cushion at my feet, on which sh> 
kneeled, pouting up at me a pair of ripe red lips. 

** Who's this?” said I, laying down my pen. 

‘“‘That’s Mary Ann!” cried Fred from the door- 
way, which was thronged with giggling little spec - 
tators. ‘She wants you to kiss her.” 

*¢ 4...” said I, as memory suddenly recalled the 

** How many can I have?” 

‘‘Twenty!” “Thirty!” ‘‘A hundred!” cried 

a dozen voices. 


‘Well, I'll take three,” said I, ‘“‘and you may 
have the rest, Fred.”’ 

‘“*Can’t see it!” slanged that hopeful, backing off. 

The young lady struggled after the orthodox 
manner, handed down from generation to genera- 
tion of young ladies, and the children screamed 
with delight. 

** Hold her, Mr. Dobb!” 

‘* Kiss her, Mr. Dobb!” 

‘** Rub her nose with your whiskers, papa!” 

That last was from Fred, who had memories. 

We left them alone at last. I don’t believe ‘in 
old folks intruding too much on the enjoyment of 
the little ones, They get along a great deal mer- 
rier by themselves. So Mrs. Dobb shut the parlor- 
door and left them alone, while I shut myself up in 
my study. 


About half past nine I went out and found the — 


little guests had gone. . 
Sallie was missing, but we presently found her 
on the stairs in the hall crying bitterly. 


‘* Why, what’s the matter with my bird?” said I, 


taking her in my arms. 

She was loth to tell, but at last she sobbed out 
that she had been kissed too much, and had had her 
six years pounded on her little back, in honor of 
birthday usage, till she was sore all over. Added! 
to which one of the boys had caught hold of her 
dresg and torn it in a shocking manner. 

She was soothed and put to bed, and then I went 
into the parlor. | 

Ob, spectacle for an economical parent! My 
statuette of Senator Douglas—only a cast, but a 
gift from the sculptor—had been knocked over as it 
stood in a corner, and its head broken short off. 
There was a deep scratch a foot long on the piano, 
and the music was one hideous daub of molasses 
candy from first to last. A lamp had been tipped! 
over on the Brussels carpet and left a great grease- 


spot in the middle of the room. And, worst of all. 


some ambitious youngster had been at my paint- 
ings, and had broken a hole through the canvas of « 


choice landscape—an original Sontag, which I val- . 


ued highly. 
‘‘Oh, Susan! Susan!” I cried, ‘‘behold the 
havoc of this economical soirée !” 


Mrs. Dobb stood aghast at the spectacle. 


‘‘ Can you compute this damage calmly ?” I asked. ~ 


But Mrs. Dobb had no answer for me. 
I got out a pencil and a piece of paper, and made 


a reckoning : 
Beheaded Douglas ...... $25 
Mutilated Sontag ...........: 50 
Molasses candy and other damages to piano and ~ 


‘+ A total, my dear, of $185.” 

‘“‘I think you are extravagant, James,” said my 
wife. ‘A little Spalding’s glue will put the stat- 
ue’s head in place.” . 

‘¢ And then you could tie a red ribbon around his 
neck to hide the crack, couldn’t yeu, dear?” I said, 
in a tone of intense irony. . 

‘As for the painting, seems to me you migh 
mend it in some way, James, since you make those 


“Those ! That's a wife for an artist !” 
‘“The piano and music I will see what I can do 
with ; and as for the carpet, we can get a rug for the 


centre of the room, and the spot will never show.” 


‘s Another expense, my dear.” 

“ James, I have wanted a rug for that room thi 
long time. For my part, I don’t know as I'm very 
. At least, it can’t be helped now; and there 
are no more birthdays in the family this year.” 

‘* Let us be thankful for that, then,” said I. 
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ers that Colonel Ocireny was enabled to display 


those native military qualicies which made him one | 


of the most admirable, distinguished, and beloved 
heroes and leaders of our Western’ army of volun- 
teers. In February, 1862. he marched with his men 
from Cairo to th: Tennessee River; and at the 
great initial victo: y of the war—the battle of Fort 
Donelson—where he commanded a brigade consist- 


. ing of five regiments of Illinois infantry, two bat- 


teries, and a boay or cavairy, he stood out promi- 


- nently as one of the coolest, bratest, and above all, 


as one of the most daring and dashing of officers 
among a body of men that never in the history of 
the world was surpassed for these qualities. His 
brigade was in M‘CLERNAND’s division, which was 

ted on our extreme right; and the accounts of 


- the three days’ struggle published at the time show- 


ed the splendid and effective work performed by 
Oc trsty’s brigade from Thursday, when he first 
met the rebels and forced them from two positions, 


until Saturday, when the whele rebel garrison sur- 


rendered. Of the second day before Donelson one 
of the correspondents writes: ‘I must admit that, 
riding along our lines on Friday, and witnessing 
the formidable field-works of the enemy (between: 
five and six miles in extent) which reared them- 


’ selves every where to the front of us, I-feared that 


the task of reducing them would be, at the best, a 
matter of considerable time. But cold and hun- 
gry, and with garments stiff with frost, the soldiers 
were still hopeful and firm. The universal senti- 
ment was, as bluff Colonel OGLEsBy expressed it, 
‘We came here to take that fort, and we tll take 
it.’ Not that day, but the next, brought forth the 
glorious fruit of this resolute purpose.” For his 
gallantry on this occasion Colonel OGLESBY was 
commissioned Brigadier-General of Volunteers. 

On the subsequent advance of GRANT’s army up 
the Tennessee River, and as far as Pittsburg Land- 
ing, General OGLEsBy accompanied it with his bri- 
gade; and at the great battle of Shiloh, in April, 
he bore a distinguished part. 

But we do not propose to recount all the services 
of our hero in the eventful summer of 1862. 

At the battle and victory of Corinth, in October, 
General OGLEsBy was present in command of a di- 
vision. It was at this remarkable action that his 
military and manly qualities received their highest 
illustration ; and it was here also that his services 
in the field terminated. While in the very thick 
and fury of the battle, ‘‘ glorious ald Dick,” as his 
soldiers called him, was shot through the chest, and 
was borne from the field in a condition that led to 
a report of his death—which mistake Mr. RussELu 
has incorporated in his book on the American war. 
He was carried to his home in Illinois, whcre he 
was for nearly a year confined by his wound, which 
also permanently unftitted him for service. 


General OGLEsBy is now the Union candidate ; 


for Governor of Illinois, and on the second Tuesday 
of October will doubtless be elevated to the Chief 
Magistracy of that gallant and patriotic State. 

Mr. *‘Bull Run” Russet, in the ‘‘ North and 
South,” gives a lively picture of Colonel OGLEssy, 
whom he met at Cairo at the head of his regiment 
at the inception of the war. ‘' He struck me,” says 


Russet, “ by his shrewdness, simple honesty, and 


zeal. He told me that he had begun life in the 
utmost obscurity; but that somehow or other he 
got into a lawyer’s office, and there, by hard drudg- 
ery, by mother-wit and industry, notwithstanding 
a defective education, he had raised himself not 
only to independence, but to such a position that 
one thousand men had gathered at his call, and se- 
lected one who had never led a company in his life 
to be their Colonel. In fact, he is an excellent or- 
ator of the Western school, and made good, home- 
ly, telling speeches to his men. ‘ I’m not as good 
as your Frenchmen of the schools of Paris, nor am 
I equal to the Russian colonels I m t at St. Peters- 
burg,’ said he; ‘but I know Ican do good straight 
fighting with my boys when I get a chance.’” We 
may add, that General OGLEsBy's subsequent ca- 
reer showed that this was no mere empty boast. 
He did indeed do “ good straight fighting” with his 
boys when he got a chance, which was very soon. 
The same writer subsequently describes a gath- 
ering of soldiers at Cairo to listen to patriotic 
speeches: ‘*OGLESBY was next summoned, and 
the tall, portly, good-humored old man stepped to 
the front, and with excellent tact and good sense, 


dished up in the Buncombe style, tokd them ‘the 


time for making speeches had passed; indeed it 
had lasted too long; and although it was said there 
was very little fighting when there was much talk! 
ing, he believed too much talking was likely to 
lead to a great deal more fighting than any one de- 
sired to see between citizens of the United States 
of America, except their enemies, who, no doubt, 
were much better pleased to see Americans fighting 
each other than to see them engaged in any other 
employment.” 

These, though striking and sensible, are certainly 
hardly fair specimens of General OGLEsBy’s orator- 
ical style ; for the popular speeches he has deliver- 
ed in Illinois during the present Gubernatorial cam- 
paign are as noble specimens of natural and patri- 
otic eloquence as the times have produced. 


THE WINDOWS OF THE SOUL. 


LavaTER, in his work on Physiognomy, which 
created so great a sensation throughout Europe to- 
ward the end of last century, makes a remark re- 
garding the hereditary brilliancy of eyes in certain 
families, which is partly true and partly false. 
‘When any extraordinary vivacity appears in the 
eyes of the mother,” says the Swiss mystic, “ there 
is almost a certainty that these eyes will become 
hereditary ; for the imagination of the mother is 
delighted with nothing se much as the beauty of 
her own eyes,” 

The “extraordinary vivacity” of which Lavater 
speaks must proceed either from the hereditary 
qualities of the soul or from the special culture it 
has received: first in the ordinary world of sense 
and show, rege in the higher sphere of emo- 
tions and i The mother who possesses true 


’ nobility of soul can not fail to give her children a 


portion of the rich inheritance she has derived from 
her ancestors ; and this, no doubt, determines that 
strong individuality of features and expression by 
which certain families are characterized. As a 
general rule, however, far more depends upon the 
culture which the soul receives from parents and 
teachers than upon the frame in which it is lodged. 

Emerson makes some notable remarks, in his 

‘¢ Conduct of Life,” on the marvelous phenomena of 
our spiritual being, as it shows itself at the ‘‘ win- 
dows of the soul,” which are well worthy of study. 

‘‘Eves are bold as lions—roving, running, leap- 
ing here and there, far and near. They speak all 

. They wait for no introduction; they 
are no Englishmen; ask no leave of age or rank ; 
they respect neither poverty nor riches, neither 
learning nor power, nor virtue, nor sex, but intrude, 
and come again, and go through and through you 
in a moment of time..... The communication by the 
eye is, in the greater part, not subject to the con- 
trol of the will. It is the bodily symbol of identity 
of nature. We look into the eyes to know if this 
other form i3 another self; and the eyes will not 
lie, but make a faithful confession what inhabitant 
is there. The revelations are sometimes terrific. 
The confession of a low, usurping devil is there 
made; and the observer shall seem to feel the stir- 
ring of owls and bats, and horned hoofs, where he 
looked for innocence and simplicity.” 

‘* It is a point of cunning,” says Lord Bacon, ‘‘to 
wait upon him with whom you speak with your 
eye, as the Jesuits give it in precept; for there be 
many wise men that have secret hearts and trans- 
parent countenances: yet this would be done with 
a demure abasing of your eyes sometimes, as the 
Jesuits also do use.” As the Jesuits are exceed- 
ingly cunning they naturally adopt this demure 
aspect for the purpose of concealing their own 
thoughts as closely as possible, while they are all 
the while trying to read the inmost soul of the per- 
son to whom they are speaking. This is quite as 
bad as the reckless, roving expression of the eye 
which marks the American. The right course is 


to look the person with whom you are conversing » 


full in the face, showing neither unmanly timidity 
nor undue boldness. That artificial and demure 
look which Lord Bacon calls ‘‘a point of cunning” 
is the usual mark of a Jesuit, but it is not confined 
to the disciples of Loyola. Now anc ther we en- 
counter a face of this description, where the cun- 
ning expression has been produced by other causes. 
‘‘The greatest hypocrite I ever knew,” says Haz- 
litt, ‘‘ was a little demure, pretty, modest-loking 
girl, with eves timidly cast upon the ground, and 
an air soft,as enchantment. The only circumstance 
that could lead to a suspicion of her true character 
was a cold, sullen, watery, glazed look aboit the 
eyes, which she bent on vacancy, as if determined 
to avoid all explanation with yours. I might have 
spied in their glittering, motionless surface the 
rocks and quicksands that awaited below.” This, 
however, is only a one-sided view of the affair. 
What would the “little, demure, pretty, modest- 
looking ::irl” have said about the expression of 
Hazlitts own eves? Had she been able to ex- 


press her feelings in as fine words as he uscd we 


might have had as repulsive a picture of him as he 
has drawn of her. Patmore tells us that Hazlitt’s 
eyes were neither fine nor brilliant; and as for ex- 
pression, ‘‘ there was a furtive and, at times, a sin- 
ister lock about them, as they glanced suspiciously 
from under their overhanging brows, that conveyed 
a very unpleasant impression to those that did not 
know him. And they were seldom directed frank- 
ly and fairly toward you, as if he were afraid that 
you might read in them what was passing in his 
mind concerning you.” 

Hazlitt ought to have remembered the funda- 
mental law which reigns through all pbysiognomical 
relations, that like begets like. If your eyes wear 
a habitually suspicious or jealous expression, you 
may be sure that they will call forth a correspond- 
ing look in the eyes of most people with whom you 
come in contact. On the other hand, if your eyes 
have an open, frank, and cheerful expression, as if 


a good-natured soul were looking out of the win-* 


dow, you will find most people responding to your 
hearty greeting in the same pleasant ocular dialect. 
Marvelous also is the power which one soul exer- 
cises over another through the eyes, in imparting 
whatever passion or feeling predominates at the 
moment. This is certainly one of the greatest mys- 
teries of our dual nature, but it is one to which we 
shall obtain the key when we have acquired that 
high degree in self-knowledge which enables us, 
really and truly, to ‘‘see oursels as others see us.” 
Solomon warns us against familiarity with ‘* him 
than hath an evil eye; for as he thinketh in his 
heart, so is he.” The double-minded man can not 
help showing his real nature in the language of his 
eye. ‘‘Eat and drink, saith he to thee; but his 
heart is not with thee.” Singleness of heart is 
equally visible in frankness of ocular expression. 
‘* My eye no sooner fixed upon his,” says John Dun- 
ton, ‘‘but through that perspective I could see the 
inward virtue of his soul, which immediately pro- 
duced a veneration in my breast, and I soon found 
our hearts beat time to one another.” How much 
of our enjoyment in social intercourse arises from 
such sympathy is well expressed by Emerson: 
“Vain and forgotten are all the fine offers and of- 
fices of hospitality if there is no holiday in the eve. 
How many furtive inclinations are avowed by the 
eye though dissembled by the lips! A man comes 
away from a company in which, it may easily hap- 
pen, he has said nothing, and no important remark 
has been addressed to him, and yet, if in sympathy 
with the society, he shall not have a sense of this 
fact, such a stream of life has been flowing into 


him, and out from him, through the eyes.” Nor is - 


this enjoyment altogether owing to the feliciteus 
temper of the individual himself. The company of 
sympathetic souls has the effect of a powerful cord- 
ial upon a sinking heart. It soon raises it up to a 
higher level; and this all the more effectually from 
the unconscious nature of its operation. When we 
see ‘‘holiday in the eye,” we do not need to care 
much about what the tongue says. 


MINING AFFAIRS. 


Mamuorn Om Company.—We should judge by the 
large number of these corporations now being organized 
that the petroleum oil business was very prosperous. The 
discovery of this oil has been worth already millions of 
dollars tothe Government. The shipments abroad are at 
present perfectly enormous, and are steadily and rapidly 
increasing. A new company, known as the “ President 
Petroleum Company,” is now being with a 
prospective capital of $5,000,000. We have seen a list 


of the stockholders, and it embraces some of the st.ongezt 


names in the City of New York, including seven bank 
presidenta, and other leading men connected with some 
of the largest institations in the country. We have no in- 
terest in any ofl company, but do not hesitate to say that 
had we money to invest, we should take some of this 
stock. It promises to pay large dividends, and can hard- 
ly help doing so even with only moderate success. Those 
of our readers who have money to invest in- corporations 
of this character will find this new company worthy of 
their attention. jee advertisement in our columns, last 
page. —Independent 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


UNION BADGES. 


ler Hundred 
By Mail, free. 
J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
(Box 5628,) 111 Fulton St, N. Y. 


PROPOSALS FOR LOAN, 
5-20 Bonds. 


TREasURY DePaktmENt, Washington, Oct. 1, 1864. 


Sealed offers will be received at this Department, under 
the act of Congress, approved June 380, 1864, until the 
noon of Friday, the 14th instant, for bonds of the, United 
States, to the amount of forty millions of dollars. The 
bonds offered will bear an interest of six per centum, pay- 
able semi-annually, in coin, on the first days of May and 
November, and will be redeemable at the pleasure of the 
Government, after five years, and payable in twenty 
years from November 1, 1864. | 

Each offer must be for fifty or some multiple of fifty 
dollars, and must state the sum including premium offered 
for each hundred dollars, or for fifty when the offer is for 
no more than fifty. Two per cent. of the principal (in- 
cluding premium) of the whole amount bid for, by each 
bidder, must be deposited, as a guarantee for the payment 
of subscriptions if accepted, with the Treasurer of the 
United States at Washington, or with the Assistant Treas- 
urer at New York, Boston, Philadelphia, or St. Louis, or 
with the designated Depositary at Baltimore, Pittsburgh, 


Cincinnati, Louisville, Chicago, Detroit, or Buffalo, or | 


with any National Deposit Bank which may consent to 
transact the business without charge, for which deposits 
duplicate certificates will be issued to the depositors by 
the officer or bank receiving them—the originals of which 
must be forwarded, with the offers, to this Department. 
All deposits should be made in time for the certificates 
with the offers to reach Washington not later than the 
morning of October 14, as aforesaid. No offer, not accom. 
panied by its proper certificate of deposit, will be con- 
sidered. 

The Coupon and Registered Bonds, issued under this 
proposal, will be of the denominations of $50, $100, $500, 


be issued if required. 

All offers received will be opened on Friday, October 
14th. The awards will be made by the Secretary to the 
highest offerers, and notice of acceptance or declination 
will be ummediately given to the respective offerers. In 
cases of acceptance, bonds of the description and denom- 
ination preterred will be sent to the subscribers, at the cost 
of the Department, on final payment of installments. 
The deposit of two per cent. will be reckoned in the last 
installments paid by successful offerers, and will be im- 
mediately returned to those whose offers may not be ac- 
cepted. 

The amount of accepted offers must be deposited with 
the Treasurer, officer, or bank authorized to act under 
this notice, on advice of the acceptance ot offers, as tol 
lows: Que half on the 20th October, and the balance (ine 
cuding the premium and original two per cent. deposit) 
on the 3iet October. 

The bonds will bear interest from November ist. In. 
terest on deposita, trom their date to November 1, will be 
paid by the Government in coin. 

One half ot tne first instaliment, or twenty-five per 
cent. of accepted offers, may be paid, with accrued inter. 
est to October 14, in United States ‘Certificates of In- 
debtedness,” but such certificates will be received in purt 
payment of the first installment only. 

Ofters under this notice should be endorsed ** Offer for 
Ioan,” and addressed to the Secretary of the Treasury. 
The right to decline all offers not considered advantageous 
to the Government, is reserved vy the Sec: etary. 

W. P. FESSENDEN, 
Secretary of the Treasury. 
FIELD, 


NAVY, and OPERA 
GLASSES manufactured by B. H. 
HORN, Optician, 212 Broadway, 
corner of Fulton St.; also every 
description of M Tele- 
scopes, Spectacles, and E lase- 
es at wholesale and reall. “Bend 
stamp for circular. 


C\OMETHING TO DO—“PLEASANT AND PROF- 


prepaid 
ans~er, WELLS, 389 Brondway, New York. 


| The Brazi ian Hair Cur.er. 


One — warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy ringlets or curls, 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. Ad 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, / 


| J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFEI:1:; 
TO SEU “eee 


GOOD) JEWELRY AT 
W PRICES. 


WATCHES, CH SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
_ PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETU., 


Worth $500,000, 

To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regar: t: 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you «1 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will icfo::u 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time ¢ ¢ 
terms gen ch we want in every ment and 
Town in the Country. 7 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
20S Broadway, New York, 


The Improved Ridgewood Smoking-Casc. 
For the Army, ar, ty 
Travellers, and for all 
Smokers, Economy, 
Comfort, and Siyle. 
Contains Pipe, Matches, 
and Tobacco. Portable 
asa rcaze, and free 
from odor. 
,  PRICES.—$2, $2 50, 
by $2 75, $3, $4, $5 — 
The two latter richly 
sliver plated and en. . 
wale by Mai), 
rece! 
of and 


| fants, 

Liberal Discount to Dealers. Send for Circular. 

Agents and Dealers can get the best and cheap- 

ext Stationery Package in the world. Also Campaign 

Medals, Lithographic its of Gen. McClellan, Lincoln, 

Grant, and all the Gen'ls, Battlescener,&c. Send 


stamp for circulars to John Gibson, 32 Beekman St., N. Y. 


Shults’ ent, warranted to produce a full cet 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent po:t- 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


Six Dollars made from cts. Call and exam- 
ine, or samples sent free by for 50 cents. Retails 
for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


A Good New Novel, 


Fresh Book of Travel and. Adventure. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Publish this Day: 
I. 
ROSS BROWNE'S 


CRUSOE’S ISLAND, CALIFORNIA, 
AND WASHOE. — 

CRUSOE’S ISLAND; a Ramble in the Footsteps of Ai- 

exdnder Selkirk. With Sketches of Adveniure in U2: 

fornia and Washoe. By '. Ross Browne, Author vi 

“+ Yusef,” &c. With Ilustracions, 12mo, Cloth, $1 7. 


**These accounts of Mr. Browne's varied travels in 
vers portions of the globe are marked by the pecul ai 
characteristics of the author. At the bottom of all ia 

common sense, keen observation, and a quick per- ~ 
ception of odd phases of character; or rather, perhap:, 
the odd phases of even the most commonplace characters. 
If there is any thing quaint or humorous in any pers 
whom he meets, it is sure to be drawn out by the magnct- 
ic attraction of Mr. Browne's = humor. .... ho- 
thing is Browne more ha than in hitting off the tr.:.- 
elling John Bull, as, provided with the thousand-an:i-one 
absolute necessities of a gentleman, he undertukes to 
*rough it’ in the wilds of California. Leech does not morc 
cleverly hit off the Englishman at home than Browne dos 
the Briton abroad, with pen and pencil—for he is as clever 
with one as with the other. _ There is nothing ill-natured 
in Mr. Browne’s humor. He likes the world and every 
body in it; and so every body likes him. Ile can. not 
travel a. day in the strangest country without making 


TROLLOPE’S LINDISFARN CHASE. 


LINDISFARN CHASE. A Novel. By T. Apo.piiv3 
Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 50. 


Chase’ Mr. T. A us Trollope has 
t himself fairly into competition with his more celebra‘«! 
rother, the author of ‘ Orley Farm’ and ‘ The Smal! Hou-c 
at Alli * as a delineator of life and manners. Tle - 
characters of Marguerite, the English girl who has be!) 
bien elevée by a French kinswoman, and of her mar’. \.1. 
Frederick Falconer, the calculating young banker, ar: 
carefully studied and skillfully developed as any persvn- 

ages in Balzac.” 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published: 

SPEKE'’S AFRICA. JOURNAL OF THE DISCOVEK 
OF THE SOURCE OF THE NILE. _ By Captain Join 
Hannina Spexe. With Maps and Portraits, and 
merous Illustrations, chiefly from Drawings by Ca})- 
tain Granr. 8vo, Cloth, uniform with Livingston®, 
Bazrn, Burton, &e. Price $4 00, 

BARBARA'S HISTORY. A Novel. By Ametia B. 
warns, Author of “The Ladder of Life,” &., &c. 
New Edition. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 

READE'’S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: 
the Narrative of a Tour in Equatorial, Southwe-tern, 
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the Habit: 
of the Gorilla; on the Existence of Unicorns and Tail- 
ed Men; on the Slave Trade; on the pe a Charsc- 
ter, and Capabilities of the Negro, and of the future 
Civilization of Western African. By W. Winwoop 
Reape. Illustrations and Map. Svo, Cloth, $4 0v. 

MAURICE DERING, or, The rilateral. A Novel. 
By the Author of “ Guy Li tone,” **Sword and 
Gown,” &c. 


° “In 


New Edition. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 
Family, the 
E. 


CAPTAIN BRAN OF THE “CENTIPEDE.” A Pi- 


Exploits, together with some Account of the singul: 
Manner which he oo this Life. By Harry 
A. Wren, U. 8. N.). With Illustrations. 
8v0, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 


* Isabel ; oo Young Ny the Old Love,” &c. 


CH called Frederick the 
HISTORY OF ERIEDRI e 
Great. By Taomas CARLYLE. IV., with Portrait, 


ork t free, 
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= ITABLE.”"—Good Books, ready sales, and | Olive Blake’s Good Work," 
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THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 


Is the latest improvement in venom combining great power and 
both for 


effectiveness, with compactness, durability, and con 


— and carrying. Is the most effective Pooxer Ruvotver in the 


CERTIPICATE. 


I have thorou 


weapon in every way 
inrge number of times, and not one careridge failed to 
(Signed,) 


think I could wish pistol kill at. every shot. pam, af 


recommending it as 


I take 
Scott, P: cvost-Marshal, and other nen I fired this pistol 


JOHN CHARLESON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Ill. 


U. 8. 7-30 LOAN. 


scriptions will be received for Coupon Treasury Notes, 
payable three years from Aug. 15th, 1864, with semi-an- 
aual interest at the rate of seven and three-tenths per 
eent. per annum—principal and interest both to be paid 
in lawful money. 

These Notes will be convertible at the option of the 
holder at maturity, into six per cent. gold-bearing bonds, 
payable not less than five nor more than twenty years 
from their date, as the Government may elect. They will 
be issued in denominations of $50, $100, $500, $1000, and 
$5000, and all subscriptions must be for fifty dollars or 
some multiple of fifty dollars. 

As the Notes draw interest from August 15, persons 
making deposits subsequent to that date must pay the in- 
terest accrued from date of note to date of deposit. 


Special Advantages of this Loan. 

Ir 18 NatTionat Savines Bank, offering a higher 
rate of interest than any other, and the best security. 
Any savings bank which pays its depositors in U. 8. Notes 
considers that it is paying in the best circulating mediam 
of the country, and it can not pay in any thing better, 
for its own assets are either in Government securities or in 
notes or bonds payable in Government paper. 


Convertible into a Six per cent. 5-20 
Gold Bond. 

In addition to the very liberal interest on the notes for 
three years, this privilege of conversion is now worth 
about three per cent. per annum, for the current rate for 
5-20 Bonds is not less than nine per cent. premium, and 
before the war the premium on six per cent. U. 8. stocks 


was over twenty per cent. It will be seen that the actual | 


than ten per cent. per annum. 


Its Exemption from from State or Municipal 
But aside from all the advantages we have enumerated, 


a special Act of Congress exenipts all Bonds and Treasury 
Notes from local taxation. On the average, this exemp- 


' tion is ‘worth about two per cent. per annum, according 
_ to the rate of taxation in various parts of the country. 


It is believed that no securities offer so great induce- 
ments to lenders as those issued by the Government. In 
all other forms of indebtedness, the faith or ability of pri- 
vate parties, or stock companies, or separate communities, 
only, is pledged for payment, while the whole property of 
the country is held to secure the discharge of all the ob- 
ligations of the United States. 

Up to the 24th of September, the subscriptions to this 
loan amounted to over 


$40,000,000. 


SUBSORIPTIONS WILL BE RECEIVED by the Treasurer of 


the United States, at Washington, the several Assistant * 


Treasurers and designated Depositaries, and by all Na- 
tional Banks which are depositaries of public money, and 
ALL RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS 
throughout the country will give further information and 
AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


EAUTIFUL FALSE MUSTACHES, 50 cents and $1. 
Send stamp for circulars of 20 new and useful articles, 
_ Address. C. W. PHILO, BROOKLYN, N. ¥. 


PLAYING CARDS. 


The American Card Company's 
’ New Union Playing Cards, 
National Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest card made, and suit the popular 
idea. The suits are SHIELDS, STaks, and FLaqs. 
Co.onen in place of King, or for Queen, 
and Masor ihe Soak. 


as Ge amas on be played as readily as with cards 
foreign ts + hag Kach pack is =. up in an ele- 
gant card and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 


In order that all dealers ma pr / have an opportunity to 
sell these box will be gent, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 


CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


If you want to know, &c 
Read Medical Common Sense. 


every one" Brice, $1.80. "Tu be ed uows 
Contents tables mailed free. Address es 
Dr. E. B. FOOTE, No. 1180 Broadway, N. Y. 


Soldiers! Soldiers!! 
neat, entertaining monthly paper, 


to read in camp, send your address to 36 Ann Street, New 
York. Fes to Soldiers only. M.A. GILBERT & CO. 


New Campaign Books 


Bosom ; Abraham Lin 
pp., 25c. of George Mella 

The Little Lite Cam Songster; 72 pp., 1 The The 
Presidigat Lincoln Cam Songster ; PP. 12c. Mailed, 


'y Booksellers and w 
Publisher, New York. 


a Master. Any novice, 
old or young, with the aid Pr my ** Drawing Instrument,” 
can copy vings of all kinds; also draw Buildings, 
Machinery, Natural Scenery, and yond living thing, with 
perfect the first time of 

Any one can make —— with this instrument by 
sketching, &c. with full directions, 
$3. Sent free to any ‘aiison (for tor a on receipt of an or- 
der. Address J. Hammond, P. O, box 1591, Buffalo, N. Y. 


SWEET MADELINE. 


My Love is on the Battle-Field ; bg. Eph’s Lament ; 
Sunlight within my Heart; Soldier's happy Return Ma- 
zourka—each 30 cts. EXCELSIOR VIOLIN K, 6 different 
Nos., 65c.; 2 Nos. 25c., mailed. Aococonpzons, MELODEON 
F.utes, Violins, Guitars, German Silver and Brass Ban 

ents of every on. Send stamp for pas 
85c., Silk 25c., 


Instrum 
list. 


SPLENDID SEA STORY, in the Printzr’s Dsvit. 
: Ready to-day at all news-dealers’. This hand- 
some, illustrated literary family paper will be sent siz 
months on trial, to any new subscriber, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Printer’s Devil, 113 Fulton Street, New York. 


Albums for the Army. 
Our New Pocket Album, 
holding sixteen pictures, and sold at , 
Seventy-five Cents, 
best Pocket Album ever offered to the 
Pgent by mail to any address, post-paid, on receipt of 
Seventy-five Cents. 
SAMUEL BOWLES & COMPANY, 


Al Manufact 
_ Photograph bum go 


tarrh, or an affection of the Throa ungs °r 
. > ; or who are afflicted with any de- 
rangement of the Wervous or with any dis- 
order of the Stomach. Liver, °T will ree 
ceive a PRESCRIPTION (?2xr or 0os7), with Ad- 
vice and full Directions for Treatment, by addressing, 
with stamp, REV. CHARLES B. KING, 
Station D, Bible House, N. Y. 


A SINGLE BOX 
Brandreth’s Pills. 


Contains more valuable extractive matter than twen- 


ty boxes of any pills in the world besides; fifty-five hund- 


red physicians use them in their practice to the exclusion 
of other purgatives. The first letter of their value is yet 
scarcely appreciated. When they are better known sud- 
den death and continued sickness will be of the past. See 
B. BRANDRETH is on the Government stamp. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless ny 
PRIVAI.: GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

ey, NEW YORK. 

_ For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
Frvz 

Has information never before pu 
Sent free, in a sealed envelope for 10 cents. 


Address Box 4652, New York Post-Office. 


O YOU WANT LUZXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES will 
six weeks (upon the smooth- 


|, post free, to 


address, on receipt of .n - 
. GRAHAM, 


109 Nassau Street, N. Y 


Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS.—The experience a 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. off 

bot’s M 
old and y 


person one year. This is rather a new mode of doctoring ; 
nevertheless it will save millions from being sick. Is it 
not better to pay two dollars a year to keep from being 
sick than to pay ten or twenty dollars in doctors’ bila. 
and as much more for the loss of time and the inconven- 
lence of being sick? To prevent sickness use as follows: 
Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pineapple Cider to a 
tumbler of cold 3 rag and drink the first t 
rise in the morning, 
night. It will increase the strength and give vigor and 
action to the system. A New York merchant, 
who has made a thorough trial of the Pineapple Cider, as- 
sures Dr. Talbot that he gained ten pounds of flesh in one 
the first trial. He continues its use as above 


and finds it very beneficial; says it has proved 
an entire preventive to sickness in hiscase. Also, another 
e Med- 


well-known gentleman in New York has used 
icated Cider constantly for ten years, and has not been 

sick one day during that time. 
pl per bottle (full quart). 
ers should be addressed 


B. T. 


64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St 
New York. 


Bailey & Eaton’s 


PARAFFINE GUN OIL. 


Prepared expressly for ame use. It prevents rust on 
locks, 8s, &c. Carefully put up 
in one- REET, BOSTO WHOLESALE DEPOT 28 and 
80 CANAL STR 


Portable Printing Offices. 


For the Army and Navy 
Hiospitals, Merchants, 


Co., No. 26 Ann Ste 
and 85 Lincoln 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500. 
Al® one Adams Press, 26x40, $1500. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


Attention Company! 


Clark's. Onguent, a powerful stimulant. Each packet 
warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches 
in six weeks upon the smoothest face,’without stain or if- 

ury to the skin. Any person using this Onguent, and 

it not as represented, by informing me of the fact, 

can have their money returned them at any time within 

$3 months from day of purchase. Price $100. Sent sealed 
and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the money, 

Address, A. C. CLA 


P. O. Drawer 118, 
Albany, N. Y. 


Send to Head-Quarters for 


CAMPAIGN GOODS. 


80 VARIETIES, ELEGANT DESIGNS, NOW READY. 


Campaign Medals 
Campaign 


Embracing all the candidates. Campaign Envel- 
opes, Campaign Song-Books, Hl Text-Books, &c. 
Descriptive Catalogue of Campaign Goods sent, post-paid, 
on application. Address B. W. HITCHCOCK, Campaign. 
Head-Quarters, 14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


Dr. Briggs’s Golden O’Dor. 


WHY? BECAUSE IT has proved to give satisfaction 
to Thousands. The Golden Dor will force a full set of 


Testimonials of thousands. Sent by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1. Address 7 


DR. C, BRIGGS, Chicago, IL 
Drawer, 6308. 


Family and Hotel 


MANGLES. 


J. G. WREST, 
Nos. 4and 10 Liberty Place. 
Established 1834. 


STONINGTON STEAMBOAT LINF, 

VIA GROTON pt PROVIDENCE. 
Tue OLpest, QUICKEST. axp Most 
AVOWING POINT J UDITH.” 

The magnificent Steamer 
COMMONWEALTH, 

Ox TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, anp SATURDAYS. 
The elegant Steamer 
PLYMOUTH ROCK, 

Ox MONDAYS, WEDNE anp FRIDAYS, 

AT 5 O'CLOCK P.M 
These boats start from Pier No. 18 North River (foot of 
Cortlandt 8t.), and are acknowledged by all experienced 
travellers to be among the t, strongest, most com- 
fortable, and best that have ever run in American waters. 

At all seasons and in all weather these boats in 
make the passage on time. Sumptuous suppers aad lux- 
uriously furnished state-rooms are marked feat tures of the 
** floating palaces." 

Berths and State-rooms may be secured a t Harnden’s 
Express Office, No. 65 Broadway, and at No. iS Weat 8t., 
New York, and at No, 76. St, 


Merchants’ Navigation and Co. 


$1. 


‘s Grecian Compound,” y perfumed, which I ae 
to foree a heavy hair u the s t 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 
money refunded. ptive circulars mailed free. Ad- 
E. L. SANFORD, N., Y. 
SBULTS’ CURLIQUE. for the Hair. 
Price U0 cents, Sent sealed and post- Address 
Cc. F. 8H TS, Troy, N. ¥. 


For sale every where. | 


$8 exter WATCH. $15 


En- 
h Capped Mgyements. Enameled Dial, and steel cut 
A Only $8 00. 
Solid Silver W. _*, with fine English-ca ped Movemen 
White Dial, Stee Polished Hands. Beautifully finished 
in every and correct Time-Keeper. Only $15 00. 
A new Patent we A Solid Silver and Glass Combina- 
tion 7 Patent Lever Watch, with fancy push- 
pin, Ruby Jeweled Magic Spring. Warranted a good 
Tme-Kesper. For $25 00. This watch is something en- 
tirely new, the Cases being made of a peculiar kind of 
Glass, and rimmed with Silver, so constructed that it can 
not be broken. Can be made ope 
cased. This is really and durable. 
Address ALLEN, Im 
Broadway, New York. 


—— -- — 


IMPROVED PHRENOLOGICAL BUST—Show- 


‘ont = exact location of all the Organs of the Brain; 
In this Head all the newly-dis- 
pam of the Brain are given. It shows each in- 
dividual Organ on one side, and all the grou 
Executive, Intellectual, and 
for the largest size, $1 150; sntaller, 75 cents. If sent by 
express 25 cents must be added for or packing-box. For sale 
by Booksellers and 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, New York. 


“The West Indian Hair 


Curler,” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
the first aplication, into short ringlets or waving mass- 
ive curls, Sent to any address on receipt of $i WW. Ad- 
dress WAUD GILBERT LYON, 

Box 5251, New York Post-Uffice. 


Cocoaine. 


Tae Quatttizs of Burnett's Cocaine, as preventing the 
hair from falling, are truly remarkable. 


Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
- Portability combined with 


Tourists’, Opera, and ge 

out-door day and night double 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from two to six, miles. 
spectacles of the greutest 


en and improve the sigh’, 
without the distreseing result of frequent cons. Cata- 


logues sent by inclosing stamp. SBEIWIWONS, Ocu- 
lists—Optician, 669} Broadway, New 3 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1515) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & WILSON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLI) 
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag’t, No. 22 Maiden Lanc, ». 
Y. Gold Pens Repaired or Ex 


PLAYING CARDS: 
Playing Cards. 
Playing Cards. 


BEST THING OUT. 
Finest Card Ever Issued! 


Of new and elegant design, and are the same in all par- 
ticulars as old style cards, with the exception that by hold- 
ing them to thé light you see 


52 Beautiful Pictures. 
Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. $144 


T. ALLEN, 6( 60 Nassau Street, N. Y 


McClellan Voters! 


A large size (6X10), for framing, of MaJ.- 
Grn. Gro. B. MOCLELLAN forwarded FREE by mail to — 
voter in the army or country, op receipt of address a 
two stamps to cover tage. Address Chairman Dis- 
tributing Committee, Office 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


| HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE — 
FOR OCTOBER, 1864. | 


Important to Subscribers. 


Subscribers to the MA G4 ZINE and WEERLY | wilt 
the wrapper of each a Statem 
The figures on the direction-label following 


show the Number with which the Subscription © 


EY TIRES, as noted on our books. Every Subscriber 
may thus ascertain whether he has received the 
credit for nie remittance, and aleo when to renew his 


Subscription. In ng ubscri bers 
rl inp name the NUMBER with 


weeks BEFORE the expiration of = pe Subserip- 

that our- a may be kept properly ud- 
justed. Attention to this will obviate nine-tenths of the 

errors which annoy both Publishers and Subscribers. 


TERMS. 
Cup Copy Se ene Fens 4} 


An Extra Copy, 
SCRIBERS, at $4 00 each, or 6 Coptes*for 
MaGazine and Harrcr’s WEEKLY, 
one year, $8 . 
HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISUERS. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


TERMS. 


One Copy for One Year. . 
Que Copy for Three Months 


And an Extra Copy will be allowed 


- $400 


evern Club 


400 


00 each, or 6 Copies for 


of Erve at $4 
$20 00. Payment nbd. « in advance. 

TxEMs Apvertisers.—One Doliar per line for in- 
side, and ‘One Dollar and Fly Conca per line for out- 
Advertisements eac 


side 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pustrenres. 


transparent power to streng'h- . 


or every Club Scb- 


«= 


| 
é tirely new tothe public. One quart bottle will last a well 
Cartridge 
Is loaded, without removing the cylinder, with CenTraL rime WaArTrER- 
Prooy Carraiper. The Cartridge is sure fire, the shell easily ejected 
after firing. The cylinder never fouls. Is but 7 inches extreme length. 82-100th ball, 
six shot, and weighs but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. ° : 
York. 
ch! 
| 
{ 
| 
cheaply, and expeditious- 
ly. Circular sent free. Wiss 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, ée., 
? atx conte. Adame = great power in Field, Marine 
| 
| 
i 
/% 
= 
= 
Hie 
|| 
Also Hair on Bald Heads in six weeks (" Warranted). ‘ 
rere, 
d, Mass. 
TO PHYSICIANS AND INVALIDS, 
| 
The Great Inside Route for j 
BOSTON. 
thus avoid receteing duplicates, or missing any Number. 
ia desirable that a Renewo ould be received a few i 
fea Circulation nearly 100,000. 4 
CRISTADORO’S 
D 
force A 
est face) without or injury tothe skin. Price $1— 
co 
der. R. 
> 


